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WE'VE 
MOVED 


Bucks County Life is pleased to 
announce that the magazine and its 
staff have moved into a new office in 
the Stanley Building, 530 West Strect 
Road, Warminster The new telephone 
number is OS 5-1296. 

The modern quarters are presently 
the scene of much activity as the staff 
prepares for the special issue that will 
be published in June. As official maga- 
zine of the first Bucks County Inter- 
national Trade Show to be held June 
1, 2 and 3 in Langhorne, plans are 
being formulated for this important 
event. Bucks County Life will be one 
of the exhibitors at the Show. 
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Circulation Manager John Boonshaft, Advertising Manager Debbie Knittweis 
and Editor Kay Henry in Bucks County Life's new office . 
Photo by J. W. Milligan 


Get With It! 


Join the "in" crowd that subscribes to 
Bucks County Life. 


We have a special introductory offer for 
new subscribers. 


5 Issues — 51.00 
Join up today! 


Send your dollar to: 
Subscription Dept. Box 235 
Warminster, Pa. 18974 
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Ei hne Hogstrom is in England. The Juvenile Page 
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appear as usual next month. 


OUR COVER 


This year we present two daisies by Martha Henry, who was 
last May's cover artist. 
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E I Wis Saying NS 


I hope you noticed the two daisies 
on this month's cover because they 
are very meaningful to us, the “new” 
staff of Bucks County Life. This time 
last year, the May issue appeared with 
one large white daisy. Now, with great 
pride, we add another. 

That first daisy held, for us, the 
hope that our new approach and 
presentation would meet with your 
approval. It was the symbol of an 
editor who had a lot to learn and of a 
staff who offered unfailing support. I 
wrote in this column at that time 
"here we are, fresh as a daisy". This 
year we come to you doubly so! It 
has been a good year. You Лауе liked 
our ideas and have shown your ap- 
proval by your response. We appreci- 
ate your interest and your patronage. 

An editor’s task is not always an 
easy one but it does have some very 
nice fringe benefits. One of the best 


WELL. DUCK SEA- 
SON AGAIN! 
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things that goes with the blue pencil 
is the fact that an editor has the op- 
portunity to meet the greatest people 
in the world. Writers and artists are 
noted for being temperamental (and 
sometimes they are). But more than 
that they are perhaps the warmest and 
most articulate group of people any- 
one could ever hope to meet. I highly 
value their friendship. The Advertis- 
ing and Circulation Managers have 
done a tremendous job and, they too, 
I am proud to count among my 
friends. 

Aside from the great group I have 
worked with, I have met so many 
wonderful people because of my job. 
Writing the “Historic Eating Places” 
series has been sheer pleasure. I soon 
found that restaurateurs are also a 
special breed with that “something” 
that makes them a delight to interview. 
I have had the honor of getting to 


THAT'S NONSENSE! 
DUCK SEASON ISN^T 
UNTIL FALL! 


SEE WHAT | MEAN, 


DUCK, DUCK, DUCK -- 
ALL SEASON LONG. 


know some of the county’s fine edu- 
cators and government officials. It 
has been my pleasure to deal with 
our advertisers, a most discerning 
group of business people. Wherever 1 
have gone—on an interview or at- 
tending a discussion or just promoting 
the magazine—I have enjoyed im- 
mensely meeting the finest of folks in 
the finest of counties. It has been a 
busy year filled with challenge, excite- 
ment and wonderful new friendships. 

Certainly on such a nostalgic occa- 
sion a bit of nepotism is permitted. 
That lone daisy on last May’s cover 
was the work of my daughter, Martha. 
So it seemed only fitting that she be 
the one to add the second one. And 
we'll keep adding them to form an 
anniversary bouquet that will grow 
with each passing year. 

Meantime, thank you for a wonder- 
ful year. 


Kay Henry 


AN INVITATION 


TO RELAX WITH 
BUCKS COUNTY LIFE 


О 1 yr. $3 0 2 yrs. $5 
[] Payment enclosed 


Subscription Dept. 
Box 235 
Warminster, Pa. 18974 


Make checks payable to 
Bucks County Life 
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Let's hear it 


for Pedes, the foot-soldier. 

He is Nature's man-made pawn. The bloke who has been on both sides 
of battles from Carthage to Da Nang. 

No questions asked, he goes about his business with a feeling in his gut 
like he's got hold of something that won't let go. He's basic, Pedes. The 
irreducible minimum of any war: one of him facing another. 

And somebody has to pass through. 

At that point there's no time for philosophies of violence or its loving 
sister, non-violence. There really isn't even time to do the work. 

No, they can slick him up with transistorized personal radar, and com- 
puter controlled electronic central nervous systems. But Pedes is still the flesh 
and blood kid, somebody's kid who has to do the work of war. 

The fighting. 

But mostly the dying, mostly the dying. 
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The Vendor Shoppe 


pea 


Stuffed and Musical Toy, 
Britain VM del, and. Dolls 
The Wendor Shoppe 
PEDDLERS VILLAGE 


LAHASKA, РА. 
794-2031 


GYM-DANDY 


GYM SWING SETS e CLIMBERS e 


SLIDES e ROCKING RIDES e 
WHIRLWIND merry-go-rounds 


ЕО$ТЕК`$ TOY & CYCLE SHOP 
139 S. MAIN ST. DOYLESTOWN, PA. 
345-0710 


SLIPCOVERS • REUPHOLSTERING 
DRAPERIES * CARPETS 


Mays 


HOME DECORATING 
AND UPHOLSTERING LTD. 
FINEST WORKMANSHIP LOWEST PRICES 
4133 WOERNER AVE. at 5 POINTS 
LEVITTOWN, PA. 
TELEPHONE: WI 3-1040 


OM PAPERHANGING 
AND PAINTING 

Quality work by skilled craftsmen 
who have been with Sinkler as 


long as 40 years. Our staff of 35 
to 40 men is at your disposal. 


` 


Established S 1907 


Earle Sinkler & Sons 


484 2nd St. Pike, SOUTHAMPTON 
PHONE EL 7-1148 — 348-3143 
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LETTERS 
TO THE 
EDITOR 


Dear Editor; 

I enjoyed my latest B.C.L. and my 
second graders enjoyed "The Easter 
Egg Trick". Keep up the nice work. 

Paulette Houser 


Sirs: 

Enclosed find check for $3.00 for 
one year subscription to Bucks County 
Life beginning with April. I like this 
magazine very much. Have wanted 
to subscribe for a long time. I expect 
to spend many happy hours with my 
subscription. Thank you. 

Mrs. Mary A. Lachman 


Dear Whole Staff: 

Yoo Hoo! C'est Moi . . . your 
NEW suburban Chicago reader. The 
February and March issues were 
hand-handed to me by my transferred 
husband who now resides in your 
part of the world ..... Since I am 
anchored here until school empties in 
June, reading every syllable 1 can 
about my future home territory, 1 
must thank you for being a tangible 
part of my dreams . . . . Thank you, 
once more for deepening my under- 
standing and appreciation for your 
part of our country. 

Elizabeth Young 


Sirs: 

We will soon be moving into the 
county and my wife and I especially 
enjoy the restaurant listing and the 
Real Estate Section. Thanks for a nice 
magazine. 

Peter J. North 


Dear Editor: 

Enclosed please find $3.00 for a 
subscription to your very fine maga- 
zine — and long may it flourish! 

Elinor Wikler 


New Hope 
Village Store 


THE ORIGINAL GOURMET SHOP 
HAND-DIPPED CHOCOLATES 


Оцш=-Түмк Crarr Suor 
AND 
Country STORE 


MATERIALS FOR 
e Lampshades 

e Christmas Crafts 
e Decoupage 


Day and evening classes Spring and Fall 
14 Soutn State STREET 
Newtown, Bucks County, Pa. 


Wy DESIGNERS ond MAKERS 
оі 

EARLY AMERICAN 

PINE FURNITURE 


Over 100 puces hand-made at this delight- 

ful Country Shop. shown with coordinated 

upholstered farm tur, lamps and acccosorves 
* 


Alro always a selection of fine GIFTS 
appreyeatt te the болгом. Drive over today! 


The Zennox Shop 


Route U.S. 101. Mt Airy 
э miles northeast of Cambertville, N.I. 


d 


WM. Н. STAHL, CHEVROLET 
SOUTHAMPTON 
365 STREET ROAD Elmwood 7-2265 


FIRST NATIONAL BANK 
AND TRUST CO. 


NEWTOWN & WRIGHTSTOWN 


9:00 a.m. to 
3:00 p.m. 
Friday ‘til 6:00 p.m. 


12:00 to 6:00 p.m. 
Daily 


A FULL-SERVICE BANK 
Member, Federal Depos! insurance Corporotion 


Over 100 Yeors of Service 
to the Newtown areo 


FRED BAUER: An Audio-Visual Escayist 


by Margaret- Mary its 


"When was the last time you met a 
real, live tympanist?" This heading on 
a public relations release refers to 
Fred Bauer, Bucks County Life's 
Photo Essayist and Contributing Edi- 
tor. It could read, *When was the last 
time you met a real, live advertising 
copywriter? Or ham radio operator? 
Or audio-visual specialist? Or little 
theater actor-director? Or adult col- 
lege student?" Fred is all of these and 
more. Like most writers he has a 
varied background; his interests range 
from the arts to science. 


Although he was born in Baltimore 
on Armistice Day, Fred has lived most 
of his life in Montgomery County. 
His childhood was rich in the interests 
and experiences that were to provide 
a wonderful beginning for a full adult 
life. By the time he was 6, Fred was 
giving animated recitals of the won- 
ders of Philadelphia’s Franklin In- 
stitute where his grandfather was 
superintendent. Fred spent every Sat- 
urday afternoon їп the magical 
museum. 


He began playing the drums when 
he was 7, yet has the impression that 
he "grew up with a camera in his 
hand." His father was an avid photo- 
grapher who: taught and encouraged 
him. Fred soon became a proficient 
photographer himself, and helped his 
father by cataloging slides. And in 
1948, Fred swears he was completely 
surprised when a School Press As- 
sociation awarded him national first 
prize for a satire titled, "A Cat's-Eye 
View of National Dog Week." 

By the time he graduated from 
Abington High School, Fred was a 
member of a 9-piece society dance 
band, which played at weddings, 
dances, and special occasions — such 
as the Abington Hospital Nurses New 
Year's Eve party. Drumming became 
a full-time job and Fred's sole sup- 
port for all of 8 months, when he 
decided in favor of more stable em- 
ployment. 

Originally, Fred had planned to go 
on to college and study for the theater 
and television. But he found himself 
the sole support of his widowed 
mother, so he soon was hard at work 
as an apprentice copywriter in the 
R.C.A. Victor Home Instruments 
Division, while he studied advertising 
at the Charles Morris Price night 
school. 


When he graduated from night 
school, the president of an oil burner 
company offered Fred a job as a full- 
fledged advertising manager. It was a 
pleasant two year association during 
which Fred took his own pictures and 
learned to use a tripod camera. But 
there wasn't enough writing to do, and 
Fred left to become a writer in thc 
Philco Corporation Sales Training 
Division. 

At Philco, Fred had a chance to do 
sales meeting topics, television com- 
mercials with Miss America, the writ- 
ing and producing of sales training 
audio-visuals, and there were lectures 
during the Tanglewood Season in 
Lenox, Massachusetts. It was then 
that Fred started to become an audio- 
visual specialist. Philco at one time 
had the largest sound stage in the 
city. Fred got his grip experience 
there making a film about refrigera- 
tors, and he began to learn about and 
became interested in, directing films. 

His first experience in directing 
had been his senior play back at 
Abington High School. In 1952 he 
auditioned for the Whitemarsh Play- 
ers and landed the romantic lead in 
"Abie's Irish Rose". For the next 
eight years he played heavies, roman- 
tic leads, and character parts, eventu- 
ally joining the Wyncote Players be- 
cause they were closer to home. 
Finally he was given the opportunity 
to direct "Bell, Book and Candle." 

Philco dissolved the corporate sales 
training department in 1956, and 
Fred found a creative writing chal- 
lenge at Standard Pressed Steel Com- 
pany. The five industrial films which 
he wrote and directed while he was 
there, are still in circulation. He be- 
came manager of Standard Pressed 
Steel Public Relations, but felt again 
that there was not enough writing to 
do. This feeling persisted even after 
he transferred to the advertising de- 
partment as manger of sales promo- 
tion. 

But while he was working at SPS 
something wonderful did happen to 
Fred Bauer. While he was shooting a 
commerci»l of an executive, he asked 
the man's attractive. secretary if she 
would like to look through his cam- 
era. In less than two years the viva- 
cious girl became Fred's wife, Jane. 

"Fundamental in everything I do, 
is Jane's participation," Fred says 
very seriously. They bicycle around 


Photo by J. W. Milligan 


Fort Washington together, study up 
on flying saucers and ESP, and play 
with the Bucks County Symphony 
Orchestra, where Jane is first oboe. 
Although Fred was never interested 
in classical drumming until he met 
Jane, he became "a real, live tympan- 
ist“; and they both have been mem- 
bers of the Olney Symphony as well 
as the Bucks County orchestra. 

Fred and Jane have taken painting 
lessons together, and examples of 
Jane's talent hang on the walls of their 
home. They have an attractive, oddly- 
shaped "impulsive" swimming pool, 
where Jane has helped Fred experi- 
ment with off-beat ideas for adver- 
tising, much to the amusement of 
their neighbors. 

Their home reflects their absorp- 
tion with their many interests. There 
is a studio room with easels, paints, 
brushes, and all the other parapher- 
nalia artists need and use. There is an 
attractive room with desks, reference 
books, typewriters, and the atmos- 
phere conducive to writing and study. 
And there is a ham radio room. 

Fred says that he always a dedi- 
cated radio fan, but gives his step- 
brother, Bill, the credit for accelerat- 
ing his interest. When Fred's mother 
remarried, Fred found that his new 
stepbrother was almost the complete 
opposite of himself in temperament 
and personality; however, the two 
young men became very close. Bill 
was a radio ham and helped Fred to 
learn theory and code, and to build a 
transmitter so that they would be able 
to chat back and forth. 

Out of this beginning grew an in- 
lense interest, and today, Fred is a 
ham himself, with the call letters 
WA3DMR. He is also active with the 

continued on page 10 
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IS 
PHYSICAL 
FITNESS 
REALLY 


NECESSARY 7 


by Ma rlin Moshkeovi tz 


Illustrated by Jerry Callahan 


Taking the garbage down to the 
curb twice a week apparently doesn't 
meet the requirements of our national 
physical fitness program. "We should 
start taking exercise breaks," my wife 
suggested nastily one comfortably dull 
evening. 

Unpleasant pictures of push-ups, 
perspiration and total exhaustion 
rushed through my suspicious mind 
and I pretended she wasn't talking to 
me. But she waved a newspaper in 
front of my nose and pointed to an 
article which took eight column inches 
to warn that a lack of exercise can 
lead to a heart attack. 

“This exercise business is just a 
fad," 1 said, sinking deeper into my 
soft chair. "Maybe it will go away 
soon like all the others." 

"Unt l it does." my wife said, going 
to the closet for her coat, "we're going 
to take a walk around the block 
every evening after dinner." 

I wisely figured that it would take 
less effort to walk around the block 
than wage a losing argument. 1 
reached for my coat. That in itself 
was a physical feat. My back had 
been acting up and my feet were hurt- 
ing before I even began walking. It 
convinced me that physical fitness рго- 
grams were designed only for the 
physically fit. 

Although we've been living in our 
present neighborhood for almost fif- 
teen years, it occurred to me that I 
never walked around our block. Ask 
any mailman and he'll tell you that 
suburban blocks, unlike city blocks, 
are practically endless. But I never 
asked the mailman and I unwittingly 
embarked on this jaunt with the silly 
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notion that Га rush through it quick- 
ly and return to my soft chair again. 

We had walked about a hundred 
yards when the familiar houses in our 
block began to look strange. We had 
seen them many times through our 
car windows, but they looked different 
from a walking position. I was just 
about to relate this fascinating obser- 
vation to my wife, when a nervous 
gargantuan dog observed us first. He 
stationed himself in front of us. 
blocked the sidewalk and barked 
fiercely. "See," my wife said. "If we 
were physically fit, we could run." 

We tried to get around him by cut- 
ting across a lawn, but he followed 
menacingly. Window  drapes were 
quickly pulled aside in the nearby 
homes and people peered outside to 
sce what the disturbance was about. 
The owner of the animal finally poked 
his head out of the doorway. "Down, 
Tiger, down," he yelled when he 
spotted us cowering on the lawn. 

"Anything wrong, folks?" he asked 
as he approached to retrieve Tiger. 

"Other than being attacked by your 
dog," I replied, "everything else is 
fine." 

"Well — I mean, you people walk- 
ing around in the dark like this, I 
thought. . ." 

“Is it against the law to take a 
walk?" I asked. 

“I’m sorry," he said as he turned 
toward the house. “I just thought. . ." 

As we walked away I turned my 
head and I saw him standing in the 
light of his doorway shaking his head. 

By now, this walk around the block 
had taken on new meaning for us. It 
had become a challenge. Onward we 


strode stubbornly, brushing aside low- 
hanging tree branches, stepping over 
abandoned tricycles and ignoring the 
barking dogs who were securely 
chained, we hoped, somewhere back 
in the darkness. “1 don't understand 
why they bothered to put in sidewalks 
around here," I said, pushing side a 
baby carriage and a twenty-five gal- 
lon garbage can. 

A car approached us slowly from 
the rear, hugging the curb and its 
headlights lit up the sidewalk for us. 
It also had a flashing red light on the 
roof and it kept following us slowly. 
"Need any help?" the officer asked as 
he pulled up alongside. 

"No thanks," I answered. 

"Sure nothing's wrong?" the officer 
asked again. 

"Everythings dandy," I assured 
him. "We're just taking a walk. You 
know, physical fitness and all that." 

The officer remained silent for a 
few seconds and then said uncertainly, 
"Sure. ц 

In the meantime, һе cruised slowly 
behind us for the next few hundred 
yards before he finally picked up 
speed and left us. About five minutes 
later he was in back of us again. He 
followed slowly for awhile and then 
sped away. "He must've checked with 
headquarters if there's a law against 
walking around the block," I said. 

Another passing car slowed up and 
pulled alongside the curb. "Can 1 
give you people a lift?" the motorist 
called out. 

*No thanks," I shouted back. "We 
prefer to walk." 


continued on page 11 


HISTORIC EATING PLACES 


WASHINGTON HOUSE 


History indicates that as early as 
1730 a farmhouse stood where Route 
309 now cuts through Sellersville. 
When the first road was built, the 
enterprising farmer, a man named 
Sellers, set up a tavern and stage 
coach stop in the house. In 1739 the 
tiny community was named Sellersville 
and the tavern was called, appropri- 
ately, Seller's Tavern. Rooms for 
lodging were provided and the inn 
grew with the town. Additions have 
been made throughout its long life and 
the building eventually grew to be the 
largest in town. The old tavern served 
generations of local folk and became 
a popular inn for travelers between 
Philadelphia and Bethlehem after 
1800. 

About a hundred years ago the 
tavern was remodeled, redecorated 
and renamed the Washington House 
—the name it carries to this day. . . . 
Part of this refurbishing was the addi- 
tion of an imposing Victorian cupola 
and a bar of splendid proportions. 
Time has not tarnished the glory of 
this grand bar, certainly one of the 
longest in the area. The back bar is 
adorned with the finest work of the 
Victorian era. Mirrors, carvings and 
lamps complete its decor. The drawers 
where stage coach riders deposited 
their valuables remain intact, 

Washington House took on a new 
look last year when Marvin and Sally 
Reynolds took over. Food had not 
been served there for some years and 
it had become primarily а barroom 
and pool hall. Today the red-check- 
ered charm of the new Washington 
House replaces the pool tables. The 
walls are covered with an intriguing 
combination of art that includes a 
Toulouse-Lautrec print, larger-than- 
life size photographs of Monroe, Bo- 
gart, Chaplin and Theda Bara, as well 
as an original by Walter Baum and an 
overall view of the town as it looked 
in 1894. 

A native of Bala Cynwyd, Marv 


OF BUCKS 


A Series 


Reynolds was a construction superin- 
tendent with a yen to be in the restau- 
rant business. He gained some knowl- 
edge by working as a parttime bar- 
tender and then gave up the construc- 
tion trade when he and Sally joined 
the staff of the famed Tremont Hotel 
in Lansdale. There they learned what 
they needed to know to go out on 
their own and when the opportunity 
came, they made their move. Today 
they, and their six children, live in the 
big old hotel and personally, and 
alone, run the business. Marv presides 
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over the kitchen and Sally serves the 
patrons. 

They are disciples of Julia Childs 
and attribute their culinary success to 
her writings and her instructive tele- 
vision appearances. They use only 
fresh ingredients and everything is 
homemade to the extent that Sally 
makes their own mayonnaise. 

Marv and Sally are proud of the 
new life they have brought to the 
Washington House and their good 
food served in quaint intimate sur- 
roundings. 
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GHOST TALES 
OF BUCKS 


A Series 
b, Adi-Kent Senne Jeffrey 


Illustrated by Rochelle Boonshaft 


By popular request we are reprint- 
ing the first Ghost Tale of the series 
from the July 1965 issue of Bucks 
County Life. 


MIDNIGHT MARY 


Prom time is here again. The sight 
of chalk-cool dinner jackets and whirl- 
ing gowns of silk, tulle and pale 
organza float through the exciting air 
of ballrooms everywhere. 

It is spring. It is the prom. It is 
music, faces, voices . . . all enchanting 
ingredients that will linger on in the 
thoughts of young Bucks Countians 
for years to come. It is the unforget- 
table hour of life when hearts that 
meet come closer together or, perhaps, 
forever drift apart. 

But for the young people of Bristol, 
it is more than all these things. It is 
remembrance, too. A memory that 
always comes back again. The mem- 
ory of a senior prom a few years back. 
It is a recollection that is literally a 
haunting thing. 

It is the memory of that high school 
prom in Bristol when pretty Mary 
Springer danced the evening through 
in the arms of her best boyfriend, her 
soft dress swinging this way and that, 
like a delicate Japanese lantern sway- 
ing in the wind. 

Late that evening with a midnight 
sky dark overhead, the young couple 
started for home. The car sped easily 
over streets washed by a rain that had 
come and gone. Along the edge of 
Tullytown lake outside of Bristol they 
glided swiftly. 

Then it happened. No one is sure 
just why or just how. The car spun 
off the road and into the water, 
sinking slowly into the dark silence. 
The boy escaped. But not a trace of 
the girl was ever found. The sad end 
to Mary Springer and her dream 
prom have become a nightmare to 
Bristol. For Mary Springer will not 


continued on page 14 


COUNTY GOVERNMENT 


Bucks County Life Attends a Conference 


by Margaret- Mary Ds 


Nearly 600 representatives of civic, 
industrial, professional, and govern- 
mental organizations had an oppor- 
tunity to get first-hand knowledge of 
many of the issues Bucks County 
faces today at a day-long conference 
held at the Warrington County Club. 
Interested and enthusiastic local of- 
ficials, civic leaders, business men, 
and taxpayers, heard dozens of view- 
points on problems of continuing 
County development and the part our 
County Government must play in 
meeting these challenges. 

Ten major problem areas were 
headlined at the Planning Commission 
sponsored conference; which, inci- 
dentally, was held at no cost to the 
county. The County Commissioners 
and members of the Planning Com- 
mission, pleased with the turnout, 
agree that it might be worthwhile to 
hold countywide conferences on a reg- 
ular basis. Since most of the county's 
155 private and public welfare agen- 
cies were represented, along with our 
50 county governmental agencies and 
county social agencies, the conference 
provided a tremendous opportunity 
to get facts to the people. It also 
provided a forum for discussion, 
questions, comments and ideas on 
possible solutions to problems in these 
ten basic areas. 

The panel discussing the county 
highway system was moderated by 
State Senator Marvin V. Keller, 
chairman of the Senate Highway 
Committee. Robert Bartlett, Pennsyl- 
vania Secretary of Highways, explain- 
ed the cross-county highway study; 
but Gerald Summerson, county engi- 
neer, said the present program con- 
templated by the Pennsylvania De- 
partment of Highways is an eight 
year one, and that it takes three years 
for four miles of highway to be finish- 
ed just in design. Obviously, our long- 
sought Lower Bucks to Doylestown 
and Quakertown highway isn't going 
to appear overnight. 


During the panel on Water Quality 
Control moderated by Thomas Dolan, 
Executive Director of the Wissahickon 
Valley Watershed Association, Bucks 
County was complimented on its con- 
cern for providing services to our 
citizens. Mrs. Gustave Ehrenberg, 
Chairman of the Water Resources 


Claude D. Peters, Robert G. Bartlett, Sen. Marvin V. 
Keller and Gerald J. Summerson discuss the county high- 
way system at the County Government Conference. 


Committee of the Interleague Council 
of the Pennsylvania League of Wo- 
men Voters, praised our Community 
College, County Health Department, 
Watershed Associations, and the con- 
duct of the conference itself. She 
pointed out, however, that “we have 
all been fouling our own nest and it's 
up to us not to leave our environment 
in worse shape than when we found 
It. 

“The Delaware and its tributaries 
are dirty rivers because you and I 
live here," she said. “And the worst 
pollution has taken place in the last 
50 years or so during most of the life 
span of most of the people here.” 

In a related panel on Solid Waste 
Disposal, David Immendorf pointed 
out that we cannot plan for one prob- 
lem without taking into consideration 
its effect upon many other aspects 
of planning, because our modern 
society has grown so complex. He 
said that Bucks County ranks among 
the topmost in population growth in 
the United States, and the solid waste 
disposal problem is not one which is 
impending — it is here now. Added to 
our own local difficulties there is the 
problem of “import” of solid wastes 
from Trenton, New Jersey, for dis- 
posal in Bucks, in quantities officially 
estimated to originate from a popula- 
tion about one-third as large as Bucks. 
In addition, the residue from two 


Philadelphia incinerators finds its ulti- 
mate respository in Bucks. 

The panel on Apartment Zoning 
brought warnings from David Mosko- 
witz, Middletown Township attorney 
who has handled many zoning litiga- 
tions. He represents a New Hope 
civic group fighting the proposed 
1,000 town house development, 
“Village II". Mr. Moskowitz said 
that apartments must be built in the 
right places in the right way. Other- 
wise, there will be little or no utiliza- 
tion of open space for recreation, 
added traffic will choke already over- 
burdened roads, and many of the 
units will become "instant slums". 

Robert Pierson, Executive Director 
of the Bucks County Park Board, 
moderated the panel on An Integrated 
Water and Land Use Plan for the 
Neshaminy Basin. Harold Snyder, 
Executive Director of the Neshaminy 
Watershed Association, said that “we 
are here, seeking the very best use of 
the irreplaceable land, water, and 
other natural values, preserving and 
protecting what is good. "This As- 
sociation established, organized, and 
presently operates a volunteer pre- 
cipitation reporting system, as well as 
a flood warning procedure. During 
1964 and 1965, the Association acted 
as a coordinating agency for Bucks 
County in the development work for 

continued on page 35 
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May Day Merriment 


by JE К. 


The Romans called it the "Kalends 
of May," meaning the "first of May." 
It was another glorious opportunity, 
in the name of praising the gods, to 
make merry. 

Since that time, it has been known 
as "May Day." 

The custom of festivities on the 
first day of May date back, it is com- 
monly believed, to very ancient times 
in Egypt and India when the early 
spring was celebrated as a festival to 
the goddesses of fertility. It was hold- 
ing court in honor of life and its fund- 
amental beginnings. 


The Romans made merry in cere- 
monies dedicated to Flora, goddess of 
flowers, during the last four days of 
April and the first of May. Flora was 
one of the loveliest of deities. She 
presided over the fruits and flowers. 
She ordained the planted seed, the 
opening bud, the full fruition in all of 
nature. And so the youth of that day, 
full of spring in their blood, went wild 
with joy, celebrating Flora's sweet- 
blooming bud-time. 


Over the centuries neither spring 
nor young people changed. Nor the 
delight in celebrating May Day. Its 
old heathen foundations gave way to 
the sheer joy of welcoming spring in 
festive fashion. By the Middle Ages 
it was as popular as attending mum- 
mers' plays or listening to traveling 
troubadours. The Church accepted it 
as that; kings enjoyed it as that. So 
did the commoners in all lands. 

On the first day of May nearly ev- 
erywhere throughout past centuries, 
the young people threw their hearts 
into celebration. They arose a little 
after midnight and through the early 
hours of the first of May, they march- 
ed to some neighboring wood, singing 
as they went and playing musical in- 
struments and blowing on horns. 

In the forest they broke off branch- 
es from the trees and picked flowers 
with which they shaped nosegays and 
garlands and decorated the tree 
boughs. About the time the sun arose 
in the sky they returned to their vil- 
lages and trimmed the doors and win- 
dows of their homes with the fragrant 
boughs, laden with blooms. 
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The rest of May Dav was spent 
chiefly in dancing around a tall pole, 
the famed May Pole. It was placed in 
a convenient part of the village and 
stood there, sometimes throughout 
the entire year, being in use only the 
first of each May. Eventually, the 
pole, like the tree boughs, became 
decorated. Only ribbons were added 
to flowers and became a part of the 
festivity by forming an integral part 
of the May Pole dance. 

The sports of May first were not 
confined to common folk and small 
villages. By the Middle Ages they 
were a happy part of springtime ac- 
tivities for royal courts. They expand- 
ed into more than a breathless bound 
of energy-spending for the young. 
They became a gorgeous show of 
pageantry and pomp for aristocrats. 

In more modern times May Day 
underwent some changes. It became 
frowned upon as too heathen; too use- 
less a celebration. In some countries 
it turned into a Labor Day. In most 
nations it remained a day of thought- 
ful reflection that it was at last spring. 
Young people made May baskets and 
left them at the doors of those they 
loved or were thinking of. The May 
Pole and its dance vanished as a com- 
munal custom in villages. It remained 
only to the extent it does today, as the 
encyclopedia defines it: for exhibi- 
tional purposes only. 

Over a century ago, the passing of 
May Day merriment was mourned 
by a Bucks County editor. He placed 
in his early May paper, the Intelligen- 
cer of Doylestown, in 1834 the fol- 
lowing words: 

"Our forefathers in proclaiming 
their enthusiasm for the freshness of a 
beautiful world, were paying a true 
and affecting homage to its Creator; 
and though their cheerfulness might 
be boisterous and its origin heathen- 
ish, it was far better than that apathy 
which passes by the wonders and 
beauties of the earth with indiffer- 
ence." 

A Bucks County editor, then, so 
long ago, gives us today the key to 
making merry on May Day. Celebrate 
spring by seeing it and rejoicing in 
that sight. 


continued from page 5 


Philmont Radio Club, and is most 
interested in a mobile radio club whose 
members have radio units in their 
cars and call each other from the 
turnpike. Fred's equipment has cx- 
panded and become impressive to 
sec, and, as you might guess, one of 
the units in his ham radio room was 
built for him by Jane. 

Fred is now a member of the N.W. 
Ayer Copy Department, where he 
says he was hired as part of an ex- 
perimental group. He feels that the 
advertising field has changed violently 
in the last two years, and that adver- 
tisers must be able to interrupt all the 
other stimuli people are getting from 
so many sources today. He says, “Ads 
must be more honest. Young people 
are more cynical than they were in the 
past. Copywriting as it used to be is 
dead. Now, a writer and an artist 
must get together, have an idea, and 
work as a team." 

He likes writing advertising, and 
has a free lance advertising account 
for a local store. “I deal all day with 
abstracts and ideas," he says en- 
thusiastically. 

Most evenings Fred can be found 
at Temple or Penn, collecting credits 
toward a B.A. degree. He is working 
on Italian right now, and says that he 
has two reasons for going back to 
school. “Understanding the way 
young people think is important for 
anyone over 35," he says. "The 17 to 
25 age group have a wonderful 
scepticism; it gives us a standard to 
measure ourselves against." 

"But I also want a degree because 
I believe that formal training will 
help me to make the best possible 
use of the tools of my trade. School- 
ing is a way for me to sharpen my 
ability." 

Fred says his Photo Essay feature 
in Bucks County Life is a new art 
medium. With it he seeks to attract 
the disinterested reader. He solicits a 
reaction and mental involvement. As 
compared with his work in advertis- 
ing, in the Photo Essay Fred trys to 
involve people emotionally in a sound 
(in this case the written text) and a 
picture, but with ideas or feelings 
rather than with a product. He wants 
the picture and words to work to- 
gether so closely that the reader won't 
be able to tell where one ends and 
the other begins. 

The feature has become tremend- 
ously popular. Fred has built up a 
loyal following of fans who find an 
element of suspense developing from 
issue to issue. He does attract reader 
interest, as proved by the often heard, 
"| can't wait to see what Fred Bauer 
has come up with this month!" 
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The man stared at us for a full five 
seconds without saying anything and 
then pulled away. "He'll probably tell 
his wife what he saw when he gets 
home," I remarked. 

About half-way around the block 
I suggested that we turn back. "We 
really don't have to go whole hog 
the first time out," I explained. “We 
should take this thing in stages." 

“It’s the same difference if we con- 
tinue on around the block or turn 
back," my wife answered, slightly an- 
noyed at my stupidity. 

"Then let's take a break for a few 
minutes," I suggested desperately as 
I leaned against a tree. “You know, 
too much exercise can also lead to a 
heart attack,” I pointed out, trying to 
hit her sensitive area. 

“Time’s up," she said heartlessly 
after two minutes. “Onward.” 

“Uh, uh” I said, spotting that flash- 
ing red dome. “Here comes our friend 
the policeman again. Maybe he found 
a law.” 

He pulled up alongside and lowered 
his window. “Still at it, huh? Got 
much more to go?” 

"We're about half-way around, of- 
ficer,” I replied in a very friendly fash- 
ion. At last we found someone who 
was sympathetic to our cause, I 
thought. 

“The only reason I’m asking,” the 
officer continued, “is because we've 
been getting some phone calls down 
at headquarters about a suspicious 
man and woman prowling in the 
area." 

HS 

“But I’ve explained to the chief 
about you people doing exercises.” 

We waved appreciatively as he 
drove off. 

The final portion of the hike was 
clipped off at a much faster pace, 
sore feet nowithstanding. "My feet 
are killing me," my wife complained 
as she yanked off her high-heeled 
shoes in the soft comfort of our living 
room. 

"And you should see this blister," 
I added while I examined my toes 
carefully. 

"You know," my wife said thought- 
fully. “When you consider how many 
times we usually walk from our TV 
set in the recreation room to the re- 
frigerator in the kitchen, it adds up 
to a lot of walking. And if you placed 
all those short trips end to end it 
would almost be like walking around 
the block anyway." 

"You're right, dear," I agreed en- 
thusiastically. “Апа you can never 
tell. Maybe the garbage people will 
also increase their curbside collections 
to three a week." 


Warminster Area 
Child Day Care Center 


Thirty small children in the War- 
minster area now have a happy. 
wholesome and healthful schedule of 
activities during the day while their 
mothers work or are ill and unable to 
care for them properly. The Warmin- 
ster Day Care Center is enabling the 
neediest families of the community 
to secure good care for their children 
while they work to raise their incomes 
or to obtain job training. 

Formerly, many small children who 
were deprived of full-time mother's 
care were left under the uncertain 
supervision of a neighbor or an aging 
relative. Too often when the neighbor 
or relative became sick, or had to go 
away for a day or two, the children 
were left without any care at all; or 
an older brother or sister was forced 
to drop out of high school to care for 
younger children in the family. 

The day care center is not a baby 
sitting service. It provides protective 
care for children from 7 a.m. to 6 
p.m. each day, and training to help 
the children adjust more readily to 
classroom situations when they go to 
school. Our Commonwealth’s regula- 
tions state, "Day care is not a sub- 
stitute for the home. The purpose of 
a day care center should be to help 
parents carry out their parental rights 
and responsibilities at the same time 
that it supplements for children the 
care and guidance of their parents. A 
good day care facility operates in 
close working relationship with par- 


ents to provide an experience which 
promotes the child's development as 
an individual and as a member of the 
group, as well as to provide physical 
care." 

For over three years a hardworking 
group of interested citizens in the 
Warminster area have worked to start 
the child day care center for the 
economically disadvantaged. We have 
known that there is a need, through 
direct contacts with parents and 
through a survey made by the War- 
minster Health and Welfare Co- 
ordinating Council. 

Whether or not the center qualifies 
to obtain funds from the Office of 
Economic Opportunity, the need for 
this child day care center will con- 
tinue. And even with funding, the 
center must provide at least 10% of 
the total operating budget from local 
sources. 

On Saturday, May 13, there will 
be a tour of homes “new and old — 
for contemporary living” for the bene- 
fit of the Warminster Day Care Cen- 
ter. For advance ticket sale informa- 
tion for the Tour — call Mrs. Henry 
Brush, EL 7-1590. Tickets will also 
be available on the day of the Tour. 
There will be refreshments available 
at the Day Care Center on Tour Day, 
and the public is invited at that time 
to see the facilities available. Mem- 
bers of the Board of Directors will be 
available to explain the services of 
the center to interested guests. 
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E. Lorraine Goodnoe 
р ИРЕР re 


Skip is an active fourteen year 
old, Suzy an engaging seventeen and 
Jack a studious nineteen. Their 
mother? She's just busy. She is 
Lorraine Goodnoe, who feels that “so 
long as a woman has family responsi- 
bilities she belongs, first, at home". 
Nevertheless, this — keenly-responsi- 
ble, soft-spoken woman wakes every 
morning to find herself smack in the 
center of the business world. Con- 
tradictory? Not so! Her story is as 
sensible as she is. 

“I’m in business because I have to 
be," says the unassuming Mrs. 
Goodnoe. But this realistic attitude 
doesn't diminish her effectiveness as 
both president of the Goodnoe Farm 
Dairy Bar, Newtown's unique con- 
tribution to Bucks County's already 
unique reputation and the only wo- 
man, at present, on the 20-man 
Board of Directors of the Lower 
Bucks County Chamber of Com- 
merce. 

While both Muff, a large black 
seven year old mongrel and Ty, a 
white two year old of similar ances- 
try, lie on the living room's flagstone 
floor, lifting their sad and sheepish 
"doggy" eyes to their mistress, Lor- 
raine Goodnoe sets a cup of tea on 
the sofa cushion beside her and culls 
her words thoughtfully. 

"Ray (Raymond Goodnoe) set all 
this up." she says, "and now, with 
Bob's help (Robert Van Hee, vice 
president and manager), one or two 
advisors and all the wonderful people 
who work here, I can keep it going." 

Raymond Goodnoe was eight 
weeks old when he was brought to 
Newtown. His family became resi- 
dents of the area and set up a 75- 
acre farm operation and a milk route. 


“Кау always had the idea of open- 
ing an ice cream store, of sorts," 
says his wife. "He was graduated 
from Penn State in Dairy Husbandry. 
He had all the book knowledge but 
no practical experience. He went right 
from college into the Army, was draft- 
ed, and he had to set aside his dream 
a while longer. 

"When Ray returned, his father 
died and Ray took over the farm. It 
was a unique operation, really. The 
raised their own animals and feed, 
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milked the cows, pasteurized and 
homogenized the milk and delivered 
it to the door. It was a full-time 
business. 

"We were married in 1946 and 
Ray started talking about an ice 
cream store again. We talked about 
it and decided an ice cream store 
wouldn't carry us through the winter 
— soup and sandwiches had to go 
along with it. 

"When we were first married Ray 
worked the milk route. Then we got 
help in, but he still delivered the milk 
to the stores in town. And he still 
talked about an ice cream store. 

“Finally, we opened the Dairy Bar 
in 1955, on its three-acre plot — it 
was November, I believe. And it was 
a cold, long winter. Opening that time 
of year could have been disastrous 
but we weathered it — and in a way 
it was good because when the sum- 
mer rush came we were a little used 
to things and were ready . . . 

"A year before we started to build 
we searched the county over for a 
good place — ‘where would be a 
good place for a Dairy Bar?’, we ask- 
ed over and over — but the more we 
looked, the more attractive was the 
spot on the corner next to the farm — 
the corner of the highway toll gate.” 

The toll gate, in operation during 
the Revolutionary War era, became 
the name of the ice cream that was 
eventually to be awarded a certificate 
of merit at an Atlantic City conven- 
tion of the National Ice Cream Re- 
tailers Association. 

An unhappy epilogue to Raymond 
Goodnoe's final realization of his 
dream was his untimely death in 1963. 

“He and Skip went for a day's ski 
trip to Elk Mountain," says Mrs. 
Goodnoe, quietly sipping her tea. 
"Ray had a stroke riding on the lift 
and fell off. He died in Scranton 
Hospital several hours later. He was 
forty-five," she finishes, looking down. 

"Well," she goes on, "I sold the 
milk route and shortly after, our 
farmer died and I sold the cows. 
Now I rent the ground to a nearby 
farmer and he keeps his dry stock 
here — makes it seem like home — 
and keeps the ground in shape; he 
farms a certain amount of it and puts 
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the dry stock on the meadow." 

The somewhat introspective Lor- 
raine Goodnoe can become animated 
at a moment's notice. 

"It wasn't too long after I got 
married that I discovered the dif- 
ference between a meadow and a 
field." she chuckles. “Оо you know 
the difference?" she chuckles again. 
"A meadow is where you put the 
cows and a field is where you plant 
things." 

Lorraine Goodnoe was thus left 
with three children and a flourishing 
business she didn't know very much 
about. 

But, she did what she was, years 
later, to advise a grief-stricken widow 
to do. She took on a job that was a 
little more than she thought she could 
handle. 

“Its what saved me," she now 
says, "that and my belief in God." 

"First of all, my relationship with 
the Dairy Bar has always been a good 
one," she says. "At first I was a 
waitress. Then, with the children 
coming, I was needed at home. Yet 
I always felt like a co-pilot as far as 
the Dairy Bar was concerned. 

"Ray never gave me the feeling 
that there was the business and here 
was home and ‘stick to your knitting’. 


"No matter what decisions were 
made we talked about them. Ray 
would come home and say ‘Bob and 
I think such and such is a good idea. 
What do you think?’ He always did 
this — now that I think of it. Menus 
for the new season were talked over, 
first with Bob then at home. 'We 
think it would be a good idea to 
feature homemade pies' he said one 
day. ‘What do you think?’ 

"| thought it was a good idea," 
she says and laughs. “Now some-- 
thing like five hundred pies are re- 
quested for Thanksgiving Day alone 


"We've been very lucky", she 
says, turning to the red brick fire- 
place from which hangs a sleigh-bell 
harness — ‘the first year we were 
married Ray and I went for a sleigh 
ride and those sleigh bells jingled and 
jangled all over the place. ГЇЇ never 
forget it — it was so cold I though 
Га freeze’ — and where the crackling 
flames highlight her soft-brown hair. 
“But it hasn’t all been luck,” she says. 
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Old Craftsmen of Bucks 


THE WAINWRIGHT 
AND 
THE WHEELWRIGHT 


by Jacob Мә 


Тһе wainwright and wheelwright 
were important craftsmen of the days 
gone by. Their handcraft, however, 
is often forgotten by historians, their 
skills fading beside the recollections of 
their more vivid brothers, the black- 
smiths. 

Blacksmiths, ^ wainwrights апа 
wheelwrights had, of necessity, a kin- 
ship. Their shops were frequently in 
conjunction with each other. 

Why? The reason is simple. The 
wheelwright and wainwright (wagon 
maker and repairer) worked in the 
same building with the blacksmith so 
that they were in close proximity. The 
wheelwright, of course, made the 
wheels; the smith forged the iron 
tires for them. The wheelwright fash- 
ioned the spokes; the smith the spoke 
augers needed for the job. 

The wainwright, too, found a 
smithy an ideal place for his shop. He 
worked on the second floor frequently 
so that the paint he used on his 
wagons would dry more readily in the 
warm air rising from the blacksmith's 
furnace. The paint of yesteryear, un- 
like ours, took a long time to dry. 

I recall two instances of close re- 
lationship between these craftsmen in 
Bucks. One example was in Spring 
Valley. Joe Barrett, the village's black- 
smith, told me that above his father's 
smithy there in the last century, a 
wagon maker worked overhead. The 
spattered paint still stains the floor. 

Then there was the blacksmith shop 
of Amos Armitage in Solebury on 
Sugan Road. Amos' father was а 
wheelwright. I recall seeing the large 
door on one side of the building so 
necessary in any wheelwright's shop 
so that the wagons could be brought 
in and out. Amos told me of his boy- 
hood recollections of the steady stream 
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of work on wagons. There were Ger- 
mantown wagons (two-seated car- 
riages), farm wagons, ploughs, bob- 
sleds and big team sleds. 

Wagon makers were some of the 
busiest workers in America after the 
Civil War when a boom in travel and 
industry got under way. Their pro- 
ducts were carrying a whole new gen- 
eration of roving Americans over hill 
and dale. 

Commercial vehicles ran the gamut 
from huge ore carriers and sturdy 
Conestoga wagons to the delicate 
buggy. The buckboard, too, gained 
widespread fame from its use in 
country areas. Its floor was made of 
long springy boards which "gave" 
with each bump, a kind of springing 
action called, in the West, “bucking.” 
Hence its name, “buckboard.” 

The surrey was as popular as grand- 
mother's homemade cake and served 
just as romantically in that era as a 
cupid-summoner. 

The drummer’s rig, too, swung 
down the dirt lanes of rural America. 
The doctor came in his “calash” -top- 
ped buggy (a folding top of leather or 
heavy canvas serving as roof top.) 

So on it went. The wagon makers 
and the wheelwrights pushed on in a 
craft that became a busy industry. 
From the early days of wagon-making, 
the art grew to developing a master- 
ful line of automobile manufacturers. 
Studebaker, John Deere etc. were 
famous wagon makers of the Civil 
War period who plunged ahead into 
an industrial age, keeping the wheels 
and vehicles of our country turning. 

They're still turning on numberless 
highways and byways to remind us of 
the exacting workers of yesteryear who 
first put them there . . . our wain- 
wrights and wheelwrights. 
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stay gone and forgotten. 

How can this be? 

Ask the young couple who saw 
her last year as they were circling 
the lake. Suddenly as they were 
staring at the water a form arose 
out of the darkness and glided 
toward them. It was Mary in her 
floating prom dress. The young girl 
watching fainted and the boy hur- 
ried her home with a tale so strange 
he scarcely knew how to tell it. 


Ask the trucker who was driving 
along the highway a few months 
ago and saw a young girl standing 
by the side of the road looking 
toward him wistfully for a lift. He 
stamped on the brakes. It was un- 
believable. What would a wisp of a 
girl in a frothy bit of gown be doing 
alone on a highway at midnight? He 
pushed open the far door. The girl 
climbed up and sat down next to 
him. She said not a word, but ar- 
ranged her dress gently beneath her, 
and stared straight ahead. 

The driver closed the door for 
her and started up. He asked her 
where she was headed. There was 
no answer. He was blinded for a 
moment by the strong headlights of 
an on-coming car. Then all settled 
down into quiet blackness and a 
clear highway ahead. "Any special 
place you wanta be dropped off at, 
Miss?" 

He turned his head for a quick 
glance at the frail figure that had 
settled so gently at his side a mo- 
ment before. 

The seat was empty. In her place 
was a pool of water. 

Ask some of the high school stu- 
dents of Bristol township who went 
up one midnight after a dance to 
Tullytown lake and waited tense 
and listening on a moonlit night. 
What was seen from the death-still 
docks as they watched? А green 
form, pale and shimmering, danced 
across the water. 

It was the light from the Fairless 
Steel plant, insist the parents who 
heard of the incident. But the young 
people of the area whisper only of 
the return of Mary Springer danc- 
ing by the light of the moon, sway- 
ing this way and that in her wisp of 
a gown, like the gentle swinging of 
a Japanese lantern in a spring wind. 

Midnight Mary, as she is called, 
comes back from time to time, to 
dance once again at a Bristol prom. 
Her feet will not rest. 

Neither can her friends who know 
that any moonlit night the hour of 
twelve may be prom time again. . . 
for Mary Springer . . . at the edge of 
Tullytown lake. 


A GUEST EDITORIAL 


MINDS CAN BE MENDED 


by Charlotte E Grave 


“Listen, I need some help. 1 don't 
know whether I'm calling the right 
place but one of my neighbors told 
me you know about these things. It's 
my husband and the kids. He has a 
pretty good job but do you know 
what—when he gets paid he only 
gives me twelve dollars a week. I'm 
supposed to buy food and keep the 
children with enough clothes to go 
to school on that. He takes the rest 
of his pay—eats out whenever he 
wants to, has plenty to drink, goes 
bowling with the men where he works 
and has a ball! What am I supposed 
to do?" 

After this preliminary explosion of 
feeling, we found that Mrs. A. would 
herself like to go to Family Service 
but that she was sure her husband 
would not be willing to go with her. 
We then called Family Service and se- 
cured an appointment with a case- 
worker. When we called back, Mrs. A. 
said the time ( while all 4 children were 
in school) was all right but how was 
she going to get there? They had one 


The Bucks County Mental Health 
Society's offices in a historic building 
(circa 1790) in Langhorne. 


Dr. Grave is a native of Philadel- 
phia with degrees in psychology from 
the University of Pennsylvania. She 
brings to her present post as Executive 


Director of the Bucks County Mental 
Health Society a varied background 
as a teacher, psychologist, researcher 
and marriage counselor. 


car, which her husband used to go to 
work. Another telephone call to the 
Mental Health Society's chairman of 
Volunteer Services provided a volun- 
teer driver to take Mrs. A. to the Fam- 
ily Service offices, pick her up, and 
take her home after this preliminary 
interview. This was our last contact 
with Mrs. A. Her transportation prob- 
lem was evidently solved by the case- 
worker. Her family problems diminish- 
ed or we would certainly have heard 
from her again. She had reached the 
point where, as she saw it, she could 
no longer passively accept her role as 
wife, mother, food buyer, cook, laun- 
dress, beggar of clothing, full time 
child care worker on $624 per year, 
and—have no fun! 

This is only one phase of the Bucks 
County Mental Health Society's re- 
ferral service, dependent on a file of 
current information on the available 
treatment of emotionally disturbed 
and mentally ill children and adults in 
the county. 


The Volunteer Program is the life- 
line between the hospitalized patient, 
the community from which he came 
and to which it is hoped he will in 
time return. The volunteers serve in 
activities at Allentown, Norristown, 
and Philadelphia State Hospitals and 
at the Eastern State School and Hos- 
pital — all institutions which accept 
Bucks County residents and patients. 
Through the assistance of the Volun- 
teer Services Committee, church 
groups and civic organizations give 
seasonal parties and gifts, especially 
at Christmas time; provide entertain- 
ment through the year; and render 
direct assistance to patients under the 
guidance of hospital staff personnel. 
Literature helpful in understanding 


Photos by Philip Poneck 


mental illnes and recovery is given 
to families of patients and other in- 
terested persons. 

The Educational Program provides 
competent speakers on the various 
aspects of mental illness and health, 
and circulates appropriate films and 
other related material with an accom- 
panying discussion leader. This ser- 
vice is provided without cost on re- 
quests from Service Clubs, Women's 
Clubs, PTA's and other interested 
community organizations. In addition 
the Educational program has offered 
seminars to public health and visiting 
nurses, teachers, police officers, min- 
isters, emergency squads, and justices 
of the peace, at a nominal fee. Instruc- 
tors and moderators of these seminars 
are carefully selected professional 
personnel, well qualified to present 
authoritative information and to en- 
courage active group participation in 
discussion. The seminars for teachers 
have been taped and are available to 
seminar members, on completion of 

continued on page 36 


Miss Janet Carter, a college student, 
seeking material for a term paper 
from Dr. Grave. 
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BUCKS COUNTY INTERNATIONAL TRADE SHOW 


EARLY SIGNERS FOR SHOW 


W. John Schwing (3rd from left 
seated), sales vice president, Schutte 
and Koerting Co., Cornwells Heights, 
signs an application for booth space 
for the Bucks County International 
Trade Show, June 1, 2, 3, to be held 
at the Neshaminy High School, Lang- 
horne. Looking on (L to R) seated 
are: John Moxness, Fischer & Porter 
Company, Warminster; Norman 
Olsen, president, Neslo Manufactur- 
ing Co., Doylestown, and president of 
the International Trade Development 
Association of Bucks County 
(ITDA), sponsors of the show; Sch- 
wing; and Albert W. Angulo, ITDA 
Trade Show treasurer and assistant 
treasurer International Division, Fi- 
delity-Philadelphia Trust Company. 
Standing L to R are: John T. Acton 
Esq., director, International Trade & 
Port Development, Pennsylvania 
Department of Commerce; Hugh 
Monaghan, president, H. I. Monag- 


continued from page 12 


“We owe a lot to Bob and the em- 
ployees. They are the ones who really 
make the place what it is . . .", this 
being confirmed by the constantly- 
crowded 200 car parking lot. 

“Bob was in the hosiery business 
before he came to us. He wanted to 
work with food and he was ‘willing to 
start from scratch’. An ice cream 
corporation had a store with the same 
general set-up as ours and they offered 


16 BUCKS COUNTY LIFE 


han Associates, show managers; 
David R. Johnson C.L.U., ITDA 
show committee and president John- 
son-Benna Co. Newtown; and 
William P. Abbott, chairman of the 
ITDA show committee and executive 
director, Bucks County Industrial 
Development Corporation, Doyles- 
town. Some of the early signers 
who are exhibiting in the Bucks 
County International Trade Show 
are: Јотас Inc.,  Jomac-North 
Inc., Precision Thermometer & 
Instrument Company, Fischer & 
Porter Co., Schutte & Koerting Co., 
Neslo Manufacturing Corp., Girard 
Trust Bank, The Fidelity Bank, Cen- 
tral-Penn National Bank of Philadel- 
phia, Johnson-Benna Co., Scott Re- 
search Laboratories, Inc., Thiokol 
Chemical Corp., Cornell Uniforms, 
Inc., General Machine Products, Inc.. 
Provident National Bank, Sylvan 
Pools . 


to train him. While we were building, 
he went there for eight weeks and did 


everything; one week he was a 
waiter; one week a bus boy; one week 
a grill man; one week or two he spent 
in the office. I believe this made him 
into a ‘working manager’ — believe 
me, a lot of know-how is necessary 
for a set-up like this." 

The staff of Goodnoe's varies from 
fifty to eighty - dependent on the sea- 
son. 


"Mrs. Longstreet is in charge of 
the kitchen," says Lorraine Goodnoc. 
"We have five steady people there 
and cach one can do everything — no 
one person can do just one thing." 

The Dairy Bar has expanded its 
operation during the past several 
years — the seating capacity enlarged 
from sixty-four to one hundred four- 
teen seats — now this, too is being 
strained. 

"The bulk of our help is waitres- 
ses," says Mrs. Goodnoe "and many 
of them are married with families. 1 
have a great deal of respect for the 
woman who works to help out at 
home financially. Consequently, we 
keep a large amount of part-time help 
on hand. This way no one has to 
work too many hours — the children 
don't suffer and the husband isn't 
unhappy." 

“Modest” is one of the words used 
by Warren К. Likens, executive vice- 
president of the Lower Bucks County 
Chamber of Commerce to describe 
Lorraine Goodnoe. 

"But," he goes on, "we don't look 
on her as a business woman; rather 
we see her as a business man. She's 
‘one of the boys’,” he says confidently. 
"She has a good business head and 
her work with the Chamber is very 
effective." 

Lorraine Goodnoe's "work with 
the Chamber" includes her duties on 
the Small Business Committee and on 
the Board of Directors. Her election 
to the latter took place in October 
of 1966. 

Still "too new to say anything of 
great moment" she says "my first 
involvement with them was as a host- 
ess for the Miss Bucks County Pag- 
eant in 1964. The Dairy Bar was a 
member at the time. They asked me 
to act as hostess for one of the girls 
in the competition." 

The Pageant is sponsored by the 
Chamber and is an activity of the 
Chamber's Special Project's Commit- 
tee — which seeks and selects con- 
testants. 

Every girl who enters the Pageant 
has a hostess assigned to her. The 
duties of this hostess are varied but, 
in essence, she is to be a "mother" 
to the girl for the weekend. 

"The hostess sees to it that the 
girl has what she needs," says Mrs. 
Goodnoe, "that she knows and abides 
by the Pageant's rules; the hostess 
helps the girl with her make-up and 
dress and calms stomach jitters, or 
tries to. 

"After the Pageant that year they 
asked me to come to a post-Pageant 
meeting as a hostess; I got involved 
in the Pageant Committee. Then 1 
was asked to serve on the Small 

continued on page 32 


Burning Deszre 


I don't like to mention 
Steer clear of man PADDED CELLS The "habit I broke, 


And all his guile, 


For my good intention 


With hooves of Pan, Our parents genes to us devise Has gone up in smoke. 
"Come hither!" smile. But would that we could choose 'em 


I have my mother's lovely eyes 
The noble brow And, darn it, father's bosom. 


Shields roving eve. 
The flimsy vow 
Breeds alibi. 


And such the fact 
Is. That's my speech. 
But, lass, don't pract- 
ice what I preach. 


Vintage Year 


Now I have reaped what I have sown 
According to the seeds, 

And learned what I had never known, 
That most of them were weeds. 


OH, FOOT! My years oo soon deine, 11 


I'll weave a daisy chain for you 


“Kick over the traces,” they said to me, And drink the dandelion. 
"You're prudish and stuffy, you know." 
Kick over the traces I did with glee. 


How awkward the cast on my toe! 


See © 


My madness is methodical 
I never change my mind. 
My reasoning is logical 
Like all of womankind. 


I never use profanity. 

I have a thing to wear. 

I won't succumb to vanity. 
And gossip I can't bear. 


My naive ways are genuine. 
I look soignée in pants 
And you're Yehudi Menuhin 


And I'm the Queen of France. 


Prim Reaper 


When I was sowing my wild oats IETGDIAE: 
In meadow and in hedge, Y 
I never thought by harvest time (Git (O) et 
My scythe would lose its edge. 

Hello, Moth, 

Full of cloth. 

GO I used to wear 

Your bill of fare. 

AH, GO Your table d'hote 


Was my fall coat. 


If you must go, then go you must You've gorged on stacks 
Though once you loved me wholly. Of suits and slacks 


But as you leave me here nonplused, And for dessert 

Good grief! Can't you walk slowly? My plaid wool skirt. 
While you're my guest 
May I suggest, 
To top it all, 
A camphor ball? 


Illustrated by Frank Ivan Stiles 


He was a bit on the plump side, 
middle-aged, a rather ordinary ap- 
pearing little man. An expression of 
growing concern wrinkled his habitu- 
ally sober face as he spiraled slowly 
down through the thickening air. What 
had seemed merely an overcast of 
rain clouds from above now proved to 
be a massive pall of aerial garbage — 
tons of dust and soot particles, clouds 
of chemicals and metallic substances. 

"Good heavens!" he muttered, ap- 
palled, as he sank through the gloom. 
He began to cough, for both his lungs 
and his bronchi were accustomed to 
the rarefied and pure atmosphere of 
On High. Even when he landed gently 
on his feet on a busy, city sidewalk, 
he was racked by spasms of coughing. 
Still gasping, he quickly folded his 
wings under the natty cut of his grey 
business suit and, removing his pearl 
grey hat, being very careful not to 
dislodge the halo squeezed just within 
the brim, he brushed fussily at the 
flakes of soot on the soft felt, but to 
his horror only succeeded in creating 
greasy black smears. 

"Gracious, how messy!" he ex- 
claimed aloud in disgust and was al- 
most bowled off his feet as a light 
changed behind him at the corner and 
a great crowd of people surged into 
him, around him, and all but over 
him. 

Bewildered, he watched the throng 
move past. Where to begin? Where to 
start his search? 

A fat woman waddling by came 
down hard on his toes with her 
wedgelike shoe, then glared in outrage 
when he cried aloud. Spun into the 
mob he was carried along whether he 
willed it or no, and he stared avidly 
into the faces, seeking. 

"Get down there," God had com- 
manded, "and tell them I give them 
no more than a decade to stop this 
nonsense. I’m sick of their sooting up 
My Backyard, and anyway we're get- 
ting hopelessly overcrowded, what 
with those napalmed people from 
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Asia. 1 don’t want any more sent up 
before their time, or І might as well 
blow the whistle on the whole shee- 
bang! Tell them that!” 

“And if they don’t listen, Lord?” 
he'd asked diffidently, for he was truly 
a timid soul. 

God had merely shrugged a great 
and expressive shrug. “Тоо bad then. 
There can only be one consequence 
to such heedlessness, and if that's the 
way the cookie crumbles, so be it. 
Here today, gone tomorrow. You try, 
though. Find just one man who cares 
— find a prophet — апа tell him 
from Me to tell the world. It's quite 
simple." 

Simple? the Angel thought with a 
sigh. Find a prophet — yes, but how? 
Where? Who? Well, nothing ventured, 
nothing gained. Like God he had а 
penchant for pithy maxims, and en- 
couraged now by the very simplicity 
of its ring in his ear, he moved more 
purposefully along with the flow of 
human bodies. И was a struggle 
though to overcome his natural timid- 
ity, to reach out a hand to one of 
these harried souls to warn and he 
could not before their closed and 
mindless faces. Dear God, he thought, 
dismayed, they don't any of them look 
as if they cared, as if they really cared 
about anything on earth. 

Swept along blindly, deafened by 
the roar of traffic, discouraged even 
before he'd begun, he tried again and 
again to speak, and then he was sud- 
denly enveloped by a sulfureous 
cloud. In a surge of panic he forgot 
where he was and who he was. “Not 
to Hell!" he cried. “Not to Hell!” And 
he began to run. 

Curious stares followed his short, 
blundering flight and a man's gruff 
remark “Blown his stack!” brought 
him to his senses. He stopped dead, 
collected his stampeded wits and 
looked around him. The stinking 
smog, he saw, was pouring from a tall 
smokestack that loomed above a 
large, sooty building entitled POWER 


breath 


PLANT NUMBER 3— Light the 
American way with Electricity. In the 
corner of this sign a fascimile of an 
electric bulb made of neon lights 
vinked on and off. As another sul- 
fureous cloud was wafted down into 
the street by the vagaries of the wind, 
he hurried forward, suddenly inspired. 
Here was a place to begin! 

Clapping a handkerchief to his 
nose, he hurried through the murk 
and up the stone steps, his shoes 
crackling faintly on the grime. Cough- 
ing, he gained the lobby and consulted 
the office directory on the wall near 
the elevators. Yes, Plant Manager— 
fourth floor. It was not to be all that 
easy, however, for the great man's 
secretary gave him pause until he 
happened to mention that he'd been 
sent from Above. The poor woman 
immediately assumed he'd been sent 
by the Board of Directors and ushered 
him into the inner sanctum at once, 
bending beside the desk to murmur 
into the Manager's ear. The latter 
lept to his feet extending his hand 
heartily across the broad and empty 
desk. 

"How do, how do! And now what 
can I do for you, Мг. ... er, Mr. . .?" 

"Angel, Sir." Realizing that he was 
flying under false colors, the Angel 


.felt a slight twinge of conscience, but 


dismissed it at once. After all, he had 
been sent and by a Board of Directors 
of a sort. . . . It seemed to him as he 
faced this pleasant,  white-haired 
gentleman who was even stouter than 
himself that he heard an echo of God's 
thunderous displeasure. “It’s bad 
enough we have to make room for all 


TA 


? 


. Dian 


baby 


those bombed children of Asia, but to 
get these others from so rich a place 
is plain ridiculous. We did not plan 
for these people five, ten, twenty years 
before their allotted span; we simply 
haven't the facilities. Why, just yester- 
day I set the Angel of Death to com- 
piling a few statistics and he tells me 
we're getting five times as many hor- 
rid emphysema people as we did last 
decade while he won't even cite me 
figures on lung cancer. Astronomical 
is all he will say. Astronomical!" 

"Yes. Well, Mr. Angel. . . ." the 
gentleman across the desk prompted 
a trifle impatiently. 

"Oh. Oh yes. Well, Sir, I am sure 
you don't realize it, but that smoke- 
stack out there is killing people. Just 
as surely as if you people were shoot- 
ing rifles from the windows, it is 
murdering. . . ." 

At first the Manager was non- 
plussed. "Now wait a minute, Mr. 
Angel," he cried, holding up his hand, 
"I understood that you people down- 
town made your decision just last 
week that low-sulfur fuel was just too 
expensive, that the stockholders 
wouldn't stand still for it, that we'd 
have to raise rates and give the god- 
dam," he never noticed the Angel's 
painful wince.*natural gas people a 
hole big enough to drive a damn truck 
through us. On top of that, I was 
told . . . in the strictest confidence, 
that everything was arranged at city 
hall. What's happened? The news- 
paper stories worrying 'em? Surely, 
they're not letting a little publicity 
stink bother 'em?" 

"Oh, no, Sir," the Angel replied 


earnestly, a little puzzled, “it’s your 
smokestack out there that's making 
the obnoxious odor. And it's not only 
that. It's what sulfur dioxide does to 
the lungs. Very injurious. Why, Гуе 
known people who've died from the 
damage to their... .” 

"Say!" the Manager interrupted in 
agitation. “Үои did say you were from 
the Board of Directors, didn't you?" 
and he rose abruptly behind the desk, 
bringing the Angel to his feet from 
sheer force of habit, for he seldom 
stayed seated in Heaven so constantly 
outranked was he. 

"Well, Т... not exactly. I’m here 
to warn you about the pollution of 
SIE e 

"Out! Out! Out! Miss Lacey!" the 
Manager was jumping up and down 
as he shouted. When the secretary's 
alarmed face appeared around the 
door, he screamed at her, pointing at 
the Angel who was already retreating 
in her direction, “Don’t you ever let 
one of those clean-air nuts in here 
again!" 

The crestfallen Angel found himself 
again on the street and half-asphyxi- 
ated by the descending sulfur dioxide. 
The unsullied membranes of his 
throat and nose burned horribly; his 
eyes watered so badly he had to re- 
move his glasses to wipe them; and, 
coughing, he wondered anxiously if 
he'd ever know another day's good 
health. He rushed away as fast as he 
could, even pushing and jostling a 
little himself, forgetting momentarily 
that the body he was so concerned 
about was only on loan to him for his 
mission. 

A block or so further on he over- 
took a stylish young woman pushing 
a baby carriage through the crowd. As 
he drew abreast, he happened to 
glance down and all but fainted at the 
sight. The little face was blue, the 
purple mouth wide open, gasping for 
air. “Madam!” he cried, alarmed, but 
politely raised his sooty fedora, “Your 
child is quite cyanotic! You'd better 


seek a doctor at once.” 

“What? Is what?” The woman 
dropped the coach handle and rushed 
around the hood to peer down at her 
child. “Oh, fer god’s sake, how you 
scared me! Mister, whyn’t you mind 
your own business, huh? That ain’t 
nothing. He allus looks like that in 
the fresh air!” 

Just then a light changed and cars 
beyond the curb moved forward, 
purling- their hot puffs of exhaust into 
the baby’s gasping face, which, un- 
fortunately for the child, was just at 
their level. 

Ah, Lord, Lord, we'l have to 
make room for another, the Angel 
thought, as driven by the young wom- 
an’s furious glare, he continued up 
the street. He was growing rapidly 
more depressed. Surely there was 
someone somewhere who would 
listen. Somewhere a prophet. . . He 
paused at the corner to wait for the 
green light. Beside him a man stood 
teetering on his heels, smoking a cig- 
arette — a middle-aged man like him- 
self but with a huge barrel chest and 
the greasy pallor of the city. His free 
hand was pressed flat against his 
diaphragm, and, to the Angel’s 
astonishment, he seemed to be push- 
ing in and out rhythmically, as though 
giving himself artificial respiration. 
Then, even above the racket of the 
traffic, he heard the man’s labored 
breathing. 

Shaking his head sadly, he moved 
out automatically into the street as 
the light changed, but turned a little 
for a final glimpse of the poor fellow. 
Yes, there he stood, perhaps unable 
yet to walk on. Was he ill? The Angel 
turned back indecisively and stepped 
up on the curb again. Ah, he thought, 
filled with pity, there it is, the terrible 
bubble of edema. He is drowning in 
his body’s own fluids, poor chap. 
Maybe . . . maybe he will listen then 
and understand. A dying man could 


continued on page 33 
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Debbie's Boutique 


ig nice? in à, 


VILLAGER 
PRINT 


bathing Suit 
“~w 


\. 
COME Уй че” Le 


black sheep 


Peddier's Village, 
Laheska, Pennsylvania 
Bucks County's only 
Complete 
Villager-Ladybug 
Shopkeeper 


THE SCHOOL HOUSE 
Peddler's Village 
Lahaska, Pa. 

Fine clothing anb accessories 
for Infants, little Ladies and 
Gentlemen. 
794-7377 


The 
Pillage Gentry 


/ 


Casual Wear for Men 
e Sero Shirts 


e Austin Hill Slacks 
„ Blacker Sport Coats 
Peddler’s Village 


Labaska, Penna. 
Ph. 794-7123 


Mon. thru Sat., 10 to 5 
Friday 'til 9 
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THE SUMMER WIG 


The Sun'N Sea Cabana Wig of 
100% human hair is being featured in 
all shades and is now the newest thing 
for the wig wearer. It sits on back of 
the head and can be worn with or 
without the bangs without resetting. 
Scarfs or bands are being featured 
with this summer wig and are being 
shown with the "crop of curls" 
look which is coming back this season. 


Fashion 
of the Month 


The Sun'N Sea Cabana Wig from the 
Wig Showcase of Hatboro, Pa. 


Photo by J. W. Milligan 


A RIDE ON A 
FASHION CAROUSEL 


Hess Brothers of Allentown, Pa. 
presented International Fashions for 
the Federated Women's Club of War- 
minster in April. 

From Hess's fashion import collec- 
tion a concept of new fashions was 
beautifully presented by Mr. Gerry 
Golden, Hess's Fashion Director. 
Speaking extemporaneously, the most 
beautiful description of fashions from 
the entire world were being introduced 
to us... taking us where fashions are 
born . . . Europe. He set the perfect 
scene for all the magnificently beauti- 
ful and exotic fashions that Hess’s is 
known for. I have never heard any- 
one present anything as professional 
in actually putting you right in the 
mood for every single costume as Mr. 
Golden did. I felt that every costume 
could be worn by me and that I would 
feel devastatingly chic. I wanted them 
all!!! 

The Orient and Africa have taken 
on a great impact in fashion. This new 
safari trend has really taken over. 
Costumes in blended colors or clash- 
ing colors were shown. This “young 
feeling in clothes” was very obvious 
with the body moving within the dress. 
The mini dress was presented in vari- 
ous costumes, being sure that all the 
right accessories gave you the “total 
look”. Vivid gowns of chiffon came 
flowing on the stage epitomizing the 
utmost in femininity. A very unusual 
printed sequin mini dress surprised us 


The Mig Showcase 


FULL LINE OF WIGS А HAIRPIECES 
COMPLETE WIG SERVICE 


Fashion for the 


style-conscious 
woman 


201 NO YORK ROAD 
HATBORO PA 


os 2-0600 


і 
РА ^ Сага? Jewelry 
Mibo of one-of-a kind 


15 W. FERRY ST. 
NEW HOPE, PA. 
862-5656 


NEEDLEWORK 
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION 


Come in for a 


crewel demonstration 


194-8474 


Peddler’s Village, Labaska 


FLOWERS 


DISTINCTIVE 
FLORAL ARRANGEMENTS 


OS 2-0440 
16 N. York Rd. 
Hatboro, Pa. 


The Bubble Cover-up beach outfit 
Ьу La Mendola of Rome is a multi- 
colored screen-printed chiffon of 
shocking pink, fuchsia and orange 
worn over a bikini. A matching turban 
completes the outfit. Priced at $600 at 
Hess's. 


all which made up for its lack of 
length by extending to a turtle neck 
collar. Brilliant native pop-art print 
dresses of terry cloth with the feel of 
velvet looked exciting. The total beach 
look was featured showing vivid 
flashes of color, intriguing hats, wood 
or large, bold colored jewelry being 
used for the accessories with a cover 
up ensemble and underneath . . . a 
bikini, of course! Beautiful formal 
gowns were shown in fabulous new 
colors featuring body nudes . . . no 
plunging neckline but cut up the sides 
or bands of material lying over parts 
of the bodice showing a lot of torso. 
Many more exciting fashions were 
shown and all were totally breath- 
taking! 

continued on page 22 


Warrington БР И РРА Co 


presents 


ы 


|o Spring Fashions 


MISSES 8-20 JUNIORS 3-15 WOMENS 1212-2412 
BLOUSES 30-44 COATSWEATERS 34-44 
LINGERIE - SPORTSWEAR 


SHOPPING CENTER, WARRINGTON, РА. 


Moon light 
and Roses 


Sheer enchantment in this exqui- 
site collection. Lavishly embroidered 
with a shower of baby rosebuds and 
scalloping, frosted with val lace. In 
permanent press. 

Sheer Heaven batiste, a luxury 
blend of 65%, Dacron? polyester, 
35%, cotton. 

Pink, blue, yellow. 


THE TOWNE SHOP 


NEWTOWN, PA. 
15 S. State Street 


and 


SOUTHAMPTON, PA. 
498 Second St. Pike 
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W nole with many thanks 


our approach ing ann iversary 


Os = SY, 


Neither our fashions nor our ser- 
vice has lacked for recognition in 
this friendly community. On the 
contrary, from our earliest days in 
Doylestown, our efforts have met 
with a very warm response. 


Nevertheless, it is probably inevit- 
able that having established such a 
cordial and enduring relationship 
we should take each other comfort- 
ably for granted. This thought 
comes to us because of a letter that 
just arrived from a brand new pa- 
tron. 


Dear Mafalda: 


You will never know what an 
exciting adventure it was for me 
to discover your beautiful shop. 


I live more than a thousand 
miles from you and was there 
only because my husband had 
business to attend to. He told 
me I would enjoy the many 
historic sights and I did, but 
he did not prepare me for the 
joy of shopping in Doylestown. 


He did however, approve of 
my dresses which I bought at 
Mafalda's, and he is happy to 
have me open a charge account 
with you. I only wish my friends 
could see the magnificent shop 
where I bought my fashions. 


Many thanks for your 
thoughtful and helpful service. 


Yours, 
Mrs. A.H.G. 


P.S. We Think That's А Lovely 
Anniversary Present 


de. 


7 W. OAKLAND AVenve— 
Doylestown. PA. 


Phone 348-2722 
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"Silver Leaves" ensemble by An- 
tolelli of Rome consists of a full- 
length coat of white organza com- 
pletely embroidered with silver weep- 
ing willow leaves and a body-molded 
bias-cut grass green silk crepe sheath 
with deep cut-out sides banded with 
rhinestone buckles. $5,000 Hess's. 


continued from page 21 


I went back stage to meet the 
famous Hess Brother models and was 
thoroughly impressed by the natural 
charm these lovely girls possessed. 
These girls are tremendously profes- 
sional and model their costumes with 
the highest degree of perfection. As 
you probably know they appear on 
television twice a year, model six days 
a week from 11:00-2:30 Monday, 
Tuesday, Wednesday and Friday; 
12:00-7:00 P.M. on Thursday and 
11:00 to 4:00 p.m. on Saturday in 
Hess's world known Patio Lounge 
and have appeared on the Johnny 
Carson Show which was narrated by 
Zsa Zsa Gabor and George Jessel. 
Hope you saw it... the remarks were 
most interesting. 


Jeweler б Diamond Merchant 
Sterling Watches 
* TOWLE * MOVADO 

-— e LUNT * HAMILTON 

b * GORHAM * LONGINES 

* HEIRLOOM 
Special Order Work 
FINE JEWELRY & 
WATCH REPAIRS 
SILVERWARE e WATCHES 


CLYDE E. 


Gephart 


OS 5-1207 


13 S. YORK RD. 
HATBORO 


Naturally noticing their slim figures 
I asked them if they lived on greens, 
never drank a cocktail and wouldn't 
think of having strawberry shortcake. 
"Of course not", they remarked, “we 
live very normal lives and eat what we 
want and just . . . keep an eye on 
things". They all agreed that it was 
just "wonderful and exciting" being a 
model and appearing in fashion shows. 
Most of them have been modeling for 
four years with Hess's and are all 
married but one and this one modeled 
the bridal gown in the fashion show. 

They all wear the mini dress and 
feel that carrying it out with the fish- 
net stockings, the short heeled shoe is 
a must for that “head to toe look”. 

Since I have been to Hess's on 
many a shopping spree and have en- 
joyed the fashion-show lunch im- 
mensely, I would like to recommend 
this fabulous treat to you and know 
that you will be completely over- 
whelmed by everything featured at 
Hess Brothers of Allentown. 


Debbie Knittweis 


Monday, June Sth 

SUMMER FANTASY 
Fashion Show—12:30 to 1:30 Р.М. 
Featuring fashions for summer and 
beach wear modelled informally dur- 
ing luncheon at the. Cock "N Bull, 
Peddler's Village, Lahaska. 


FALSE MUSTACHES!! 


False eyelashes are no longer con- 
sidered way out! Now real hair 
mustaches for men are in and going 
big. If the man doesn't want to grow 
a mustache . . . . no problem . . . 
choose the style and shape that pleases 
his fancy and put it on and take it off 
when he is bored with the whole idea! 
He might even take on a whole new 
personality! D. K. 


MEMORIAL PLATES 
OF POPES 
JOHN AND PAUL 


RED BARN MALL 
HATBORO, PA 


"m 


Indians called this the PLANTING 
or FLOWER MOON. 

Spirit of spring reaches its high 
tide; parental care of young comes to 
the fore; the violet month; spring is 
come when May is come. 

1—Yellow Warblers arriving north to 
breed. 

2—Juvenal Dusky Wing butterfly 
can be seen flying. 

3—Paper Birch tree blossoms at this 
time. 

4—Fruiting stalks 
Fern are showing. 

5—Solitary Sandpiper is passing 
through this area northward. 

6—Kentucky Warblers are due to 
breed here; Snapping Turiles 
may be seen. 

7—Fireflies will be flying over the 
lawns and meadows. 


of Rattlesnake 


8—Poison Ivy blossom buds are form- 
ing; Barn Swallow has eggs in the 
nest. 

9—Japanese Beetles are active; May 
Apple unfolds its hidden white 


flower. 

10—At 9 P.M. south line passes 
through constellation Corvus, 
the Crow. 


11—Wood Pewees are moving in to 
breed; De Kay snakes are heavy 
with young. 

12—Look for shrub Pinxster Flower to 
be flowering pink. 

13—Young Walking Sticks, Diaphero- 
mera femorata, are being born. 

14—You may find yellow Buttercups 
any time now. 

15—Fiddlesticks of Cinnamon Fern 
are starting to unbend. 

16—Eggs are in Brown Thrashers nest; 


MAY 


beautiful, large Crecopia moth 
is flying. 

17—White Ash tree will be displaying 
its reddish-purple blossoms. 

18—House Wren is busy laying eggs 
in nest. 

19—Eggs of the Fowlers Toad have 
been laid by this time. 

20—Look for the green Luna moth to 
be flying. 

21—Flicker is nest-building; 
Head butterfly is flying. 

22—Song of Cricket is heard; Balti- 
more Oriole is laying eggs in her 
bag nest. 

23—W orm Snakes are laying eggs in 
some rotten stump. 

24— Purple and yellow blossoms of Bit- 
tersweet Nightshade тау be 
seen. 

25—Bull Frogs will lay their eggs on 
floating sheets of jelly. 

26—Swamp White Oak tree is blos- 
soming; look for white Bladder 
Campion flowers. 

27—Tiger Swallowtail butterfly is 
laying eggs on Lilac blossoms. 

28—Scarlet Tanager has completed 
nest and is ready for housekeep- 
ing. 

29—White, elongated, racemes of 
Black Wild Cherry tree flowers 
put on a show. 

30—Yellow Bellied Flycatcher (look 
hard) may be observed passing 
through northward. 

31—White blossoms of Blackberry line 
roads and fields. 

Dates shown for nature observa- 
tions are approximations only. 

A sky south line starts from directly 
overhead. 


Dogs 


TREVOSE SAVINGS & LOAN ASSOCIATION 


Street & Brownsville Rds 


Trenton & Pennsylvania Aves. 
Morrisville, Pa. 


Trevose, Pa 


2307 Bristol Pike 
Cornwells Heights, Pa. 


“Bucks County's Original Insured Association Serving Delaware Valley, U.S.A.” 


Buchs County Nature Almanac 


by Chas P 


Contemporary 
interiors 


The cleverest 
kind of rail-lery 
for space, 
convenience , 
style! 


315 YORK RD. 
JENKINTOWN 
885-1025 


ORIENTAL RUGS 
Garden Appointments Antiques 
George S. Hobensack, Jr 
Route 202 New Hope, Pa 
862.2406 


home 
loans 


=o 


mr 


insured 
savings 


Doylestown Federal 
Savings & Loan Association 


60 NORTH MAIN STREET 
DOYLESTOWN PENNSYLVANIA 
PHONE 348.902! 
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Le mm 
NEW DREAMS THIS MORNING 
edited by James Blish 

Ballantine Books, Inc., New York 50c 


Isaac Asimov, James Blish, Damon 
Knight and other imaginative writers 
are collected here to portray the sci- 
ence-fiction future of the artist in the 
worlds of tomorrow, and all in all 
its a pretty grim picture. The artist, 
they say, will not be able to compete 
with the machine; his creative individ- 
uality will be lost among machine pro- 
ducts and machine infallibility, and 
they go on to tell the tales of a sculp- 
tor who is a mad outcast in some 
future society, the designer who must 
move over for a machine operated by 
a gum-chewing girl, the musician who 
is both artist and audience on a de- 
populated earth and when listeners 
finally do arrive, they are primitives 
who Ісауе him even more alone than 
ever with his art. These arc fearfully 
bleak stories for anyone who believes 
that the individual can shape and 
mold his medium to fit life as he un- 
derstands it whether it be in words 
or color or sound or stonc or ideas 
alone. These writers not only envision 
that man, automated, will be able to 
live by bread alone in the future. but 
that he may have to. 


NEW WRITINGS IN SF, 
edited by John Carnell 
Bantam Books, Inc., New York 50c 
From "Hell-Planet" by John Rack- 
ham, in which humanoid space traders 
hide on the dark side of the moon in 
their fear of the insane civilizations 
that are trapped by lethal radioactive 
layers on the planet Earth, to “The 
Eternal Machines” by William Spen- 
cer, in which a lonely caretaker of a 
junkyard planet whiles away the Years 
by reconstructing dated machines in a 
kind of personal museum only to lose 
all when a disabled space scrap- 
freighter crashes among them, these 
are superior science fiction tales, guar- 
anteed to entertain and to birth specu- 
lation. After all. the science fiction of 
a quarter of a century ago is a good 
part of rcality today, nor has man's 
imagination kept very far ahead of 
man's purposcful doing. 


INCIDENT AT EXETER 

by John G. Fuller 

С. P. Putnam's Sons, New York 75c 
Would you believe UFOs? After 

you've finished this detailed documen- 
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tation of a series of sightings in south- 
ern New Hampshire, you may. The 
author points out that UFOs, what- 
ever their point of origin, are unusual 
craft utilizing unusual sources of 
energy and that they are not necessar- 
ily a bad thing for a world balanced 
precariously on the edge of incinera- 
tion. At least, so far, they are friend- 
lies. When your lights flicker, your TV 
momentarily dims or goes on the 
blink, then above your head a visitor 
from outer space may have silently 
sailed past. Fuller and a great many 
others are convinced that because so 
many people who have reported UFO 
sightings are as reliable witnesses as 
any human beings can be, the Air 
Force has been less than candid with 
the public, perhaps as a deliberate 
policy to prevent panic. Who knows? 

F. K. Brown 


THE NEVERMORE AFFAIR 
by Kate Wilhelm 
Doubleday & Co., Inc., 
New York $4.50 

Nevermore is the code name of a 
new chemical discovery which seems 
to offer mankind complete immunity 
from death. However, experiments 
with the control group of animals 
prove that any variation in the amount 
or schedule of injections bring im- 
mediate death and that continuing life 
does not necessarily mean continuing 
health. To one man, а borderline 
Army Chief of Staff in charge of se- 
curity for the project, Nevermore is 
the answer to world peace. Take away 
death. he feels and there will be no 
need for men to Fight. 

He sets up a top secret plan to 
kidnap the entire project personnel, 
their equipment and material to a hid- 
den valley someplace in the moun- 
tains, where they will live and work 
on Nevermore to perfect it for use on 
humans. Headlines announce the loss 
of the group in a plane crash at sea. 
But behind the headlines, secure but 
not safe in their tightly guarded loca- 
tion, is a complex group of people 
who begin to rcalize that their chief 
mentor and his associate, a brilliant 
experimental scientist, have trapped 
them in а mad and dangerous situa- 
tion from which they may not escape 
alive. 

The protagonist and the one char- 
acter in the book who has any credi- 
bility, is a gentleman farmer and horse 
breeder, married to one of the bio- 


Garden City, 


chemists. According to the author, he 
is "totally involved in life." He is cer- 
tainly involved in the solution, which 
includes everything from  gentling 
man-eating dogs to blowing up a 
mountainside. Just name anything in 
the cloak and dagger department and 
you'll find it in this complicated, un- 
realistic mess. “The Nevermore Af- 
fair" is never more than a dull affair! 

Worth 


The Library BOOK SHOP 


Latest Editions, Prints, Mops, 
Greeting Cords, Stationery 


CENTER AVE. & COURT ST. 
NEWTOWN, BUCKS СО.. Pa. 


PHONE WO 8-2131 


Photography 


Candid 1, Veddings 
С 


JAMES W. MILLIGAN EL 5.4395 
Call after 4 Р.М. 


Distinctive 
Gifts and 


Jewelrp 


Sebastian Figurines 
Handmade Glass 
“Dutch Staff” 

In Historic New Hope 
20 West Bridge Street 


(алаг 
Your Seat Selection 


at 


Gardy’s 


BOOKS — STATIONERY 
PRINTING 
YOUR HALLMARK STORE 


Main & State Sts. Doylestown 


. 
Entertainment 
. 
Guide 
Forrest Theatre 
1114 Walnut St. Philadelphia 
May 1-20: “Wait Until Dark” starring 
Shirley Jones and Jack Cassidy. Written 


by Frederick Knott 


Calendar of Events 


Listing courtesy of Bucks County 
Historical-Tourist Commission, Falls- 
ington, CY 5-5450 


May 1-3: BRISTOL — Display of His- 
torical places in Bucks County, Phila. 
National Bank, 200 Radcliffe Ave. 


May 1-31: WASHINGTON CROSSING— 
Narration & famous painting, ‘“WASH- 
INGTON CROSSING THE DELAWARE”, 
Daily 9-5, Sunday and Holidays, 
10 a.m. to 6 p.m., at V2 hour intervals. 
Memorial building. 

May 1-31: NEW HOPE—PARRY BARN, 
Art exhibits and crafts shows, sponsored 
by the New Hope Historical Society. S. 
Main Street and Playhouse Lane. Ad- 
mission charge. 

May 1-26: NEW HOPE — LENTEN- 
BODEN, Living catalog display May 
flowering bulbs. River Road, Route 32 
above New Hope. 10 a.m. to 6 p.m. 

May 1-31: CHALFONT — “THE ART 
BARN”, exhibits of fine art. Wed. 
through Saturday, 2-9 p.m. Ferry Road. 

May 2 & 3: SOUTHAMPTON — The 
Southampton Players, "SOUTH PA- 
CIFIC”, Klinger Jr. High School, Second 
Street Pike. 8 p.m. Admission. 

May 5: WARMINSTER — “WARMIN- 
STER SYMPHONY SOCIETY”, Regular 
Concert, Eugene Klinger Jr. High School, 
Second Street Pike, 8:30 p.m. 

May 5 & 6: SELLERSVILLE — “GER- 
RANIUM DAY”, Grand View Hospital, 
Almont Road, All day. 

May 5 & 6: NEW HOPE — Phillips Mill, 
Musical Comedy, “THERE'S NO PLACE 
LIKE ROME", River Road, 8:30 p.m., 
admission. 

May 6: DOYLESTOWN —- Bucks County 
KC's Show, Doylestown Memorial Field. 

May 6 & 7: DOYLESTOWN — 19th An- 
nual “A” Day, the Delaware Valley Col- 
lege of Science and Agriculture, Route 
202, 1 mile W. of Doylestown. Sat. 


PLACES TO GO 


SHOWS TO SEE 
EVENTS TO ENJOY 


9 a.m. to 5 p.m. Sunday noon to 5 p.m. 

May 6 & 7: ERWINNA — Exhibit of 
Painting in Casein and drawing in Wat- 
ercolor by Katherine Steele Kenninger, 
Stover Mill, River Road, Route 32, 2 to 
5 p.m. 

May 6 & 7, 13 14, 20 21, 27 28: NEW 
HOPE — New Hope and Ivyland Rail- 
road, Vintage Steam Train rides through 
scenic Bucks County, New Hope Station. 
11:20 a.m, 1 p.m, 2:30 p.m. ond 
4 p.m. Round trip fares for adults and 
children under 12, children under 5 
free. 

May 7: FEASTERVILLE — Huntingdon 
Valley Riding and Driving Assn. Annual 
Spring Horse Show, Pine and County 
Line Road. 9 a.m. 

May 8-12: LEVITTOWN — 14th Annual 
Spring Art exhibit, Phila. National Bank 
on the Mall, Levittown Shopping Cen- 
ter, Route 13. 

May 8-20: NEW HOPE — The Playhouse, 
29th season, "Lyrics by Oscar Ham- 


merstein |l", Mon. through Saturday. 
8:30 p.m, Wed. and Sat. Mats. 
2:00 p.m. 


May 9: WASHINGTON CROSSING — 
Plant Identification Class, Preserve 
Headquarters Building, Bowman's Hill, 
, 10:00 to 12:00 noon. 

May 11-18: ANDALUSIA — "SUNDAY 
IN NEW YORK”, Play-master play- 
house, 965 State Road, Curtain 1:40 
SHARP, $1.75. 


May 12, 13: YARDLEY — “A MAJOR- 
ITY OF ONE”, Yardley Players, Yardley 
Community Center, Main Street, 
8:30 p.m. 


May 13: WARMINSTER—OPEN HOUSE 
TOUR, Benefit of the Warminster Day 


SATISFACTION 
GUARANTEED 


ANY SHAPE 
ANY PLACE 


Specializing in 
PRIVATE POOLS 


For gracious outdoor living, see 


FRETZ POOL CO. 


345-1739 
ROUTE 202 NEW BRITAIN, PA. 


Care Center, 11 a.m. to 4 p.m. Tickets 
$3.00. Refreshments available. 

May 13: NEW HOPE — OPEN HOUSE 
DAY, Old and new houses and artists 
studios, 10:30 a.m. to 5:30 p.m. Tic- 
ets $2.50, Rain or Shine. 

May 13: FAIRLESS HILLS — The Dela- 
ware Valley Philharmonic Orchestra, 
Beethoven Violin Concerto in D major, 
NORMA AUTH, Violinist, Bishop Egan 
High School, Wistar Road, Saturday 
8:30 p.m. 

May 13: QUAKERTOWN — ANNUAL 
Chicken Barbecue, Richland Grange — 
Milford Square Fire Hall, Route 663, 
4 p.m. to 8 p.m. Adults $2.00, Children 
$1.00. 

Moy 13-14, 20-21, 27-28: ERWINNA — 
Exhibit, Stover Mill, River Road, Route 
32. 


May 14: SELLERSVILLE — Spring Horse 
Show and Gymkhana, 12 noon, HER- 
MAR Stable. 

May 14: MORRISVILLE — Delaware Vol- 
ley Choral Society, "SACRED CON- 
CERT”, Morrisville Methodist Church, 
Maple and Toft Streets 8 p.m. 

May 19-20: PERKASIE — Annual Penn- 
ridge Community Fair Antique Show, 
Pennridge High School Gym, Fifth Ave- 
nue, 12 noon to 10 p.m. 

May 19-20, 25, 26, 27: BUCKINGHAM 
— “THE CRUCIBLE”, By Arthur Miller, 
Town and Country Players, at the Barn, 
Route 263, West of Buckingham. 

May 20: DOYLESTOWN — Annual May 
Day Open House, Tabor Home, Route 
611 S. of Doylestown, 11 a.m. to 5:30 
p.m. Serving Lunch and Dinner. 

May 20: LANGHORNE — llth Annual 
Book Fair, Langhorne-Middletown Li- 
brary Assn. Hill and W. Maple Ave. 
9:30 a.m. to 9:30 p.m. Entertainment, 
picnic style luncheon available, 11:30 
to 2:30 p.m. 

May 21: WASHINGTON CROSSING — 
Annual Memorial Day Exercises, Soldiers 
Graves, 2:00 P.M. Morrell Smith Post 
No. 440, Newtown. Rainy day exer- 
cises inside Memorial building. 

May 22-31: NEW HOPE—The Playhouse, 
Broadway Comedy, starring Imogene 
Coca, King Donovan, Romy Graham, 
8:30 p.m. 

May 23: WASHINGTON CROSSING — 
Plant Identification Class, Preserve 
Headquarters Building, Bowman’s Hill 
10 to 12 noon. 

May 28: PIPERSVILLE — 10th Annual 
Horse Show, HEARTHSTONE FARM, 
Stump Road 2 miles E. of Plumstead- 
ville, All day from 9 a.m. 


Subject To Change Without Notice 
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WHERE TO DINE 


Upper Bucks 


Benetz Inn — 1030 North West 
End Boulevard, Quokertown. 

Breakfast Club — 7th ond Arch, 
Perkasie. 

Cascade Lodge—Kintnersville, Po. 
Refreshing rural location. offering 
many distinguished facilities for your 
relaxation and dining pleasure. Busi- 
ness, social functions ond wedding 
parties graciously catered. Located one 
mile south of Riegelsville, turn right 
off Rt. 611. Open Holidays, Sundays, 
Weekdays, Tuesday through Saturday 
Phone 346-7484 

Country Inn — 49 Bustleton Pike, 
Feosterville. Built 1801. Lunch, din- 
ners, cocktails. Closed on Monday. 

Cuttelosse Inn — River Road ond 
Cuttalossa Rood, Lumberville. Opens 
in March yearly. Dinner served 5:30 - 
9:30 p.m. — Open every day except 
Sunday. Cocktails. Phone 297-8985. 

Delaware Ooks Restaurant — Route 
611, Riegelsville. Lunch ond dinner. 
Open seven doys. 

Ewald's Restourant—Rt. 611, Rie- 
gelsville, Durhom Room, Cocktails— 
Lunch 12 to 2, Dinner 5 to 9:30, 
Sunday 4 to 9:30. Phone 749-2679. 

Ferndale Hotel — Route 611 be- 
tween Doylestown ond Riegelsville. 
Old inn with turn of the century ap- 
peal. Home boked pies. 

Four Winds Tavern — Route 611, 
Revere, north of Ottsville. Open fire- 
place for chicken ond steoks. 

The Gobblers Inn—Point Pleasant. 
Italian menu. Dancing Friday and Sot- 
urdoy. Phone 297-8988 


Indien Rock Hotel — River Rood, 
Upper Black Eddy. Open evenings. 
Closed Sunday, 

Lil's Kitchen—Route 413 ond Ferry 
Rood, Gardenville. Open Friday ond 
Saturday from B a.m. to 8 p.m. Open 
Sunday 12:30 o.m. to B p.m. 

Main Street Resteurent—9 S. Main, 
Perkasie. 

r Restaurant — 518 Wol- 
nut Street, Perkasie. 

Meyer's Restourent—50! N. West 
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End Boulevard, Quakertown. Open 
daily. : 
North Penn Bor and Resteuront — 
201 W. Brood Street, Quokertown. 
Pipersville Inn—Pipersville. Closed 
Monday. Rec. by Duncan Hines. Phone 


766-8540. 

Red Bern Inn — 120 М. Moin 
Street, Trumbouersville. 

Red Door Restaurant — Адотом 
Farms, Route 309 above Quokertown. 

Red Lion Hotel — 4 South Main 
Street, Quakertown. 

Ringing Rocks Inn — Upper Block 
Eddy. Open 5 p.m. Dinner - Cocktails. 
Closed Sunday and Mondoy. Outdoor 
patio. Phone 982-8782. 


Stony's Richland Inn — Route 309, 
Quakertown. 

Tohickon House—Point Pleasant. 

Trainer's Restaurant — Junction 
U.S. 309, State 313 and 663; 3% 
miles eost of turnpike exit 32. Open 
6:30 a.m. to 12:30 a.m. Sunday 7 
a.m. to 10 p.m. Cocktail lounge. Din- 


ners obout $2.50 to $5.50. Phone 
KE 6-4375. 

Union Motel — 7th ond Chestnut 
Street, Perkosie 

Washington House — Sellers ville. 
Lunch 12-2. Dinner 5-10. Cocktails. 
Closed Sunday 257-9958 


Lower Bucks 


Bristol Motor Inn — the Bucking- 
hom Room ond Elbow Room features 
о fine restouront and cocktail lounge 
with traditional cuisine for all meals 

Buck Hotel—Feosterville. Old time 
inn with a chummy bar. L. О. moder- 
ately priced. Phone ahead for special 
dishes. Cheese cake delicious. Expert 
catering. EL 7-1125. 

Delaware Hearth — 2636 Bristol 
Pike, Eddington. Lunch, Dinner Fea- 
turing Steaks, Lobster and Famous 1 V2 
Cocktail, ME 9-0200 ME 9-0400 

Flonnery's - Mon-sized meals that 
will delight the slim-line gols. Steoks, 
Chops, food — charcoal broiled. 
Paintings by well known Bucks County 
artists to enjoy while you dine. U. S. 


Route 1, Penndel, Po. SK 7-3757. 

Fu Mei Resteurent—4520-26 New- 
portville Rood, Levittown. Chinese ond 
American food. 

Gaslight Becf & Ale — 8510 Make- 
field Rd., Morrisville. Seafood, Italian 
cuisine, Old World Atmosphere. 


Hart House — 252 S. State St. 
Newtown. Lunch, Tea ond Dinner. 
Closed Monday. 

George Weshington Motor Lodge— 
U. S. 1, Trevose. 

Glen Leke Inn — Route 213 off 
Route |, L те. Open till 9 p.m. 
Friday and turdoy till 12 p.m 
Snocks till 1:30 a.m. Dinners. Cock- 
toil lounge. Phone WI 5-4092. 

Golden Horse inn — Route 1 ond 
Street Road, Trevose. Food and drink. 
Bonquets, weddings, araduations, etc. 
up to 350 people. Phone ME 9-6777. 

Continental Hotel — 2 Main St., 
Yardley. 

De Grand Resteurent — Route 13 
below Green Lone. Duncan Hines rec- 
ommended. 

Ye Olde Delaware House — Rad- 
cliffe St., Bristol. Dining Room and 
Cocktail Lounge. Lunch 11:30 - 2; 
Dinner 4:30 - 8. Closed Sunday. 

Goodnoe Ferm — Delicious lunch- 
eons, dinners. Specialize in their own 
“Toll Gate” ice cream in a great voar- 
iety of flavors. At the intersection of 
Rt. 413 ond 532. 

Holland House Inn — Buck Road, 
Route 532 between Feasterville and 
Newtown. Lunch, Dinner, Lote Sup- 
per. Music and ag Friday and 
Saturday nights. Open Sunday. 

The Homestead Restaurant (Loven- 
der Holl) —2 miles N. E. of Newtown 
on State Route 532. Open noon to 
2:30 p.m. ond 4:30 to 8:30 p.m. 
Closed Monday and Christmas. Buffet 
Weds. and Thurs. night; buffet lunch 
Weds., Thurs., and Sot. Dinners $3.00 
to $7.00 — Cocktail lounge. Phone 
WO 8-3888. 

The Old Mill — Horsham Road, 
Hatboro. Lunch, Dinner, Cocktails. 

Heiser's Little Hofbrau — Rt. 263, 
Jamison, Beer Garden. 


Jock Honsen's Inn — West Trenton 
Avenue, /Aorrisville. Opens 11:30 a.m. 
Phone CY 5-5179. 


'* Don't Pass 
The Buck!" 


fe i 
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DINNER COCKTAILS 
LUNCH 


>т. А 
DC LS 
- 


A favorite eating place 
of the County 
since 1735 


Open 6 Days-Closed Sunday 


Buck HoTEL 


Intersection Buck Rd., 
Bustleton & Bridgeton Pikes 
FEASTERVILLE, PA, 


ELmwood 7-11 25 


X lif. is Good Яі i 


WARRINGTON INN 


Easton Hwy & Bristol Rd. 
Route 611 
DI 3-0210 


Banquet Facilities 
* Exclusive 
but not expensive 
k 


Warrington, Pa. 


Howera Johnson Restouronts — 
Routel, Longhorne; Route 13, Edgely 
Road, Levittown; Turnpike Restouront, 
Trevose. 

Keystone Hotel — Mill ond Bathe 
Streets, Bristol. Cocktails 9 o.m. to 9 
p.m. Closed Sundoy. Spec. children's 
plotters. Italian food. Reasonable 
orices. Phone ST 8-5276. 

O'Boyles — Route 13 ot Beover 
Dom Rood, Bristol. Open daily ond 
Sundov 7 от. to 12 p.m. Private 
room available. Banquets ond porties 
Phone ST 8-1743 


Pennsbury Inn — Bordentown Ferry 
Road, Morrisville Lunch 12 to 3 p.m.; 
dinner 5 to 10 рт. 6 Banquet rooms 
12 to 350 persons. Music Friday and 
Saturday Cocktail lounge. Phone CY 
5-5984 

Pine Tree Inn, Inc.—146 Bustleton 
Pike, Feosterville 

Red Lion Inn—Frankford ond City- 
ling Roads, Andalusea. Open doily 

Sherwood House — Route 1 ot 13, 
Morrisville. Cocktails. Banquets. Phone 
CY 5-2200. 

Shubert Restaurant and Cockteil 
Lounge — Route 1, Langhorne. Din- 
ners to 9 p.m. A lo corte, 12 p.m. 
Luncheon. Phone SK 7-2941. 

Temperance House — 5 S. Stote 
Street, Newtown. Breakfast served 
from 6:45 a.m.; Sundoys from 9:00 
a.m.; weekday dinner ond luncheon 
served from 12:00 to 2:30 p.m. 5 to 
8:00 p.m.; Sunday dinner served from 
12:30 to 7 p.m. Banquets. Closed 
Monday. Phone WO 8-3341. 

The Village Inn — 2nd Street Pike 
ond Hampton Rood, Southampton. 


The Victorian Room — Route 263 
Jamison at Bucks County Country 
Club. Dinner 5:30 to 8:30, Sunday 
2:30 to 8:30. Dancing Saturday 
nights. Closed Monday and Tuesday. 


Warminster Manor, — 544 York 
Road, Warminster. 

Werrington Diner - Restourent — 
711 Easton Road, Neshaminy. Open 
7 days. 24 hours. Medium prices 
Family service 

Werrington Inn—Route 611, War- 
rington. Сісѕед Sunday. Luncheon, din- 
ner, cocktails). Wedding receptions ond 
banquets Phone DI 3-0210 

White Hall Hotel — 129 S. State 
Street, Newtown, Age of building— 
1796; inn since 1843. Open six days 
o week. Cocktail lounge спа bor 

Yardley Inn—River Rood ot Yord- 


3 Holland House Inn 


4 THE FINEST CUISINE... SERVED IN A 
GRACIOUS ATMOSPHERE 
BUSINESSMEN’S LUNCHEONS 
DINNERS 5-11 P.M. 
LATE DINNER AND SNACKS 


OPEN SUNDAY 
For reservations 
EL 7-0100 


184 Buck Road 


Wolland, Pa. 


(Route 532 between Feasterville and Newtown) 


anb Cocktail Lounge 


Facilities 


CROSS KEYS 
Doylestown, Pa. 


Route 611 & 313 345-9964 


Elegant Excellent 


Dining Food 
Floor Show 
Saturday Nights 


The 


Victorian 
Room 


of 


Bucks County 


oooo/ COUNTRY CLUB 
Jamison, Bucks County, Pa. 
Route 263 


DINNER 5:30-8:30 
SUNDAY 2:30-8:30 
CLOSED MON. AND TUES. 
FOR RESERVATIONS CALL DI 4-9942 


Dinner 
Cocktails 


Late Supper 
Dancing 
Roast Beef at its Finest 


For Reservations—ME 9-6777 


Roosevelt Bivd. (Rie. 1) and Street Rd., Тгетозе 
One block so. of Phila. exit of Pa. Turnpike 
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The Bome of Good Food 


Banquets and olodying 


4 


Ous* 


C echlails 
m A and Do НЕ 


5 S. State St. Н. Clifton Neff, Jr. 
Newtown, Pa. 
Lower Bucks Co. 


Innkeeper 
WO 8-3341 


PLEASANT 
DINING 


LUNCHEON 
DINNER 
'COCKTÀ!ILS 


Dining 1s Always Delightful Here. If the 
weather is warm ond golden, the terrace 
15 Of its best. If the weather is sod and 
rainy ond chilly, we light the indoor fire- 
ploce. And the focd is wonderful every 
doy except Mondoy (when we're closed) 


THE TOW PATH HOUSE 


Mechanic Street on the Сото! 
New Hone Pa А 


Gracious Dining 


Colonial 
Atmosphere 


Banquet Facilities 
for 10 to 200 
persons 


Overnight Guest Rooms 

Antique Shop 

Closed Mondays . 
Phone HYatt 3-6677 


ley. Luncheon ond Dinner. Seofood 
ond steaks Groups to 50. Cocktails 
Phone HY 3-3800 

Bristol Rood Manor—Bristol Rood, 
Warrington 


Doylestown and Nearby: 


Conti Cross Keys Inn. — Easton 
Highway ond Swamp Rood, Intersec- 
tion of Routes 611 and 313, Doyles- 
town. Open noon to 10 p.m.; Soturdoy 
to midnight; closed . Air con- 
ditioned. Cocktail bor. Ph. 348.9364. 

Country Side Inn — Route 611, 
Doylestown. Bor. Specializes in snop- 
per soup ond souerbrauten. Meetings, 
weddings, bonquets. Cocktails. Phone 
345.9901. 

Inn — 18 W. Stote 
Street, Doylestown. Breokfost, lunch 
ond dinner. Bonquet focilities. Cock- 
tails. “Rooms. 

Old Water Wheel Inn — Old Route 
611, 1% miles north of Doylestown. 
Lunch, Dinner, Cocktoils. 


Central Bucks 

Bosweli's — Route 202, Bucking- 
hom. Open 11 от. to 9 p.m. on 
weekdays; 12:30 p.m. to 9 p.m. on 
Sundoy. Closed Monday. Private dining 
room—parties. Phone 794-7959. 

The Cock’n Bull offers fine food in 
an informal, old fashioned setting you 
will find delightful. Located in the new 
Peddler's Village in Lahasko. Open 7 
doys о week. Monday through Sotur- 
day 11 a.m. to 9 p.m. From 12 noon 
to B p.m. on Sundoy. 794-7051 

General Greene Inn— Buckinghom. 
197 yeors old. Closed Sunday. Lodg- 
ings, lunch, dinner, bor. Home mode 
pies. Phone 794-7885. 

Old Anchor Inn — Route 413 ond 
232, Wrightstown. Bucks oldest inn— 
since 1724. Luncheon, dinner, cock- 
tails, Sunday dinners 2 p.m. to B p.m. 
Closed Monday. Phone 598-7469. 

Stone Menor House — Route 202, 
Buckingham. Revolutionary War build- 
ing. Mon. - Sot. dinners 5 to 11 p.m 
Piono Fri. and Sot. nights $2.95 to 
$5.00. 


New Hope 
Block Boss Hotel — 7 miles north 


"y WEZ 
NS Ex» 
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Washington Crossing Jnn 


Washington Crossing, Pennsylvania 
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DELIGHTFUL DINING 
AT THE HISTORIC 


Yardley Inn 


ON THE DELAWARE 
Yardley, Pa. 


Luncheons from Noon to 2:00 P.M. 
Dinners from $ to 10 P.M. 
till 11 P.M. on Fri. & Sat, 
Late evening snacks 
Banquet Facilities up to 100 Persons ‘ 
Bar opens at пооп 
HYatt 3-3800 
AMERICAN EXPRESS CARDS 


HONORED 


COUNTRY SIDE INN 


Anno ond Kor! Hornikel 
SAUERBRATEN - SNAPPER SOUP 
HASEN PFEFFER 
Rt. 611 
1 Và Miles North of Doylestown 
Phone 345-9901 


zz HEARTH | 


COCKTAILS T 
\DINNER SUPPER / 
OPEN 


Daily 11 a.m. to 2 a.m. 
Sunday 3 p.m. to 9 p.m. 


2636 BRISTOL PIKE, EDDINGTON 
ME 9-0200 


LARRY'S | i 
FOUR WINDS 


TAVERN 


The finest food іп е cherming 
etmosphere . . . Open fireplace. 


ROUTE 611 REVERE, PA. 
15 Miles North of Doylestown 


— Seetood — Chicken-in-the-bask 
Sirloin Steeks — Clams — Daily 


Famous for: 
Ham & Beef sandwiches carved to order 
Clams — steamed, 1., shell, Casino 
Italian cuisine 
Frosted steins & cocktails in Old World 
atmosphere 
Luncheons Noon to 3 P.M. 
Dinners 5 P.M. to 1:30 A.M 
СҮ 5-6535 
05.10 MAKEFIELD ROAD — MORRISVILLE, PENNSYLVANIA 


OUR WONDERFUL OLD INN 


= serving the finest of foods and 
drinks in lovely historic surround- 
ings. Never closed. Banquet facil- 
ities. Rooms for overnight guests. 
Ample parking. 

Serving daily 11:30 A.M. to 10 P.M. 
Cocktails with dinner Sunday to 8 P.M. 
Supper in the Buttery til 12 midnight 
Cocktail Lounge til 2 A.M. 

Except Sunday 


CUE AND 
MOBIL 


GUIDE 4, 
APPROVED &- 


Bridge St. Lambertville, М.Ј. 
(609) 397.0202 


NOW OPEN SUNDAY 
DINNER AND COCKTAILS!! 


Riuer'4 Edge 
DELIGHTFUL DINING on the DELAWARE 


Lambertville, New Jersey 


At the bridge: 4 
block off Rt. 202 


LUNCHEON 
COCKTAILS 
AND 


DINNER 
Telephone OWNER 
609-397-0897 “STELLA DALLAS" 


of New Hope on Route 32, Lumber- 
ville. Lunch 12-2:30 p.m.; Dinner 
5:30- 10 p.m.; Sunday dinner 1-8 
p.m. Open every doy but Christmos 
doy. Parties to 150. Bor. Guest rooms. 
Central heating. Phone 297-5770. 

Cenel House — Mechonic Street, 
New Hope 120 veor old building 
Open 12 noon to 3 a.m. Cofe supper 
club, luncheon, dinner, lote supper. 
Music. and dancing nightly. Closed 
Sundoy Bor. Phone 862-2069. 

Centre Bridge Inn — River Road, 
Rte. 263, 3 miles north of New Hope 
Dinner 6-10; Cocktails ‘til 2; Open 
Sunday 2-10. 

Chez Odette—S. River Rood, New 
Hcpe. French ond Americon cuisine. 
Lunch ond dinner. Buffet. Buffet lunch 
daily: Closed on Sunday. Doncing Fri- 
doy ond Saturday. Phone 862-2773. 

New Hope Diner—Rt. 202, 1 mile 
west of Delaware River. Serving bieok- 
fast, lunch ond dinner. Quick service 
ot moderate prices, 24 hours о doy 
throughout the yeor. Families invited 
to enjoy our new dining room facilities. 
Phone 862-5575. 

Logen Inn — Ferry ond Moin Sts., 
New Hope. Built in 1732. Closed Sun- 
day. Luncheon ond dinner. Cocktoil 
Bor. Tovern Room. Guest rooms. Phone 
862-2785 ond 862-2789. 

Phillips Mill Tee House — River 
Rood, New Hope. (Closed in winter.) 

Pleyhouse Inn—New Hope. Lunch- 
eon 12 to 2 p.m.; Dinner 5:30 to 10 
p.m.; supper Т0 p.m. to 1 o.m. Donc- 
ing Mon., Thurs., Fri. and Sot. 9:30 
to closing. Sunday dinners 2 to 6 p.m. 
Open every doy. Phone 862-2035. 

Tow Peth House — Mechanic St. 
ot Conol, New Hope. Open noon to 
9:30 p.m.; Sunday 1 p.m. to 8 p.m. 
Closed Monday. Luncheon, cocktoils, 
dinner. Outdoor terrace,  chorcool 
steaks ond chops. Dinners about 
$3.25 to $5.50. Phone 862-2784. 

Volere's Resteurant — Old York 
Road, New Hope. 2 miles west of New 
Hope on Route 202. Dinners 5 to 10 
p.m. Closed Noverhber Ist to April Ist 
Closed Sunday. Phone 862-2574. 


Gene's Villager — 26 W. Bridge 
Street, New Hope, Italian Cuisine — 
Phone 862-2394. 


Lower River Road 


Colonie! Country House — Route 
532 at the Canal in Washington Cross- 
ing. 8 a.m. to 11 p.m. Restaurant ond 


биш Bor. 

Crossing Inn — Wash- 
ington Crossing, Ро. Dinners 5 to 12. 
c Monday. Cocktail lounge. Donc- 
ing 9 to 1 a.m. Fri. and Sat. outdoors. 
Phone HY 3-6677. 


On the Jersey Side 


Lembertville House — Lombertville. 
Miniature loaves of breod ot this his- 
toric old country hotel. L-B condlelight 
bor ‘til 2 a.m. (except Sunday); hot 
food served 11:30 а. т. to 1 а. т. 
daily. 609—397-0202. 

River's Edge — Lambertville, N. J. 
Perched on the banks of the Delaware, 
this stone mill built in 1835 is a de- 
lightful ploce to dine. Owned by radio's 
"Stella Dallas’; here you enjoy fine 
continental food опа American favor- 
ites. 609—397-0897. 


INTIMATE DINING AT 
Marv and Sally Reynolds' 


Lunch Dinner 
Cocktails 
Closed Sunday 
Main St. Sellersville 
257-9958 


Vew Hope Din er 


Our dining room is open for 
your family’s dining pleasure. A 
convenient place to stop on your way 
to Historic New Hope. Local tourist 
information available. 


Route 202 
1 mile west of Delaware River 
Open 24 hours 


Almshouse 


Ceramic Corner 
Cor. York & Almshouse Rds 
Jamison, Po 01.3.6545 


уте & 
Evening Clesses 
Gwen Ozenberoer 


~ п 


ECORATIVE ACCESSORIES 
629 Second St. Pike (Rt. 232) 
Southampton — Below Street Rd. 
Lmwood 7-1010 
Open Week Days 10:30 to 5:30 
Tues & Fri Evening 7:30 to 9:30 
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Real Estate Section 


Real 


NEAR DOYLESTOWN 


Spacious living room with fireplace and 
picture windows, dining ell, kitchen, 3 
nice bedrooms, den or 4th bedroom, 2 
baths, very nice efficiency apartment for 
elder parent or for rental income, House 
fully insulated, heot cost approx. $125. 
Detached two car garage, partially wood- 
ed lot. A lovely home and setting for 
$24,500. 


Rotert E. Porter 


72 E. State St. Doylestown 
Phone 348-9066 


"MEADOW RISE” 23 acre estote, ex- 
quisitely restored and setting well back 
at end of 1500' drive. From center hall 
radiate 8 beautifully proportioned rooms, 
2% baths, streamline kitchen — the 
new superbly blended with original old 
fireplaces, beams and mellowed wood- 
work. Separate 4 car garage. Brochure 
available. 


Estate 


Round Table 


by Sohn Д. Connolly 


President, Bucks County Board of 
Realtors 


In a previous article in Bucks 
County Life 1 stressed the point that 
the Realtor strives always to be a 
professional in his or her dealings 
with the public. As is the case with 
many professional people, the Real- 
tor must have a general knowledge of 
many allied professions such as law, 
engineering and accounting. In some 
cases, it helps to have the talents and 
patience of a clergyman. 

The Realtor must know, however, 
how, to use his knowledge without 
transgressing the legal ог ethical 
boundaries of the various professions. 
He must know when to call in a 
lawyer or a accountant or an engi- 
neer. Aside from the legal or ethical 
effects of his council, he must always 
be alert to the practical aspect of 
serving the client to the best of his 
ability. 

At this time of the year very often 


Parke Wetherill Associates 


DOYLESTOWN 


30 BUCKS COUNTY LIFE 


Realtors 


348 - 3508 


BUCKS COUNTY'S FINEST 

The handsome old fieldstone manor 
house, restored and beautiful, situated 
among tall shade trees, flowering shrubs 
and green lawns, represents the best of 
Bucks County’s Colonial period. In ad- 
dition, there is a connecting, original log 
cabin now used as an attractive flagstone 
floored den with big fireplace; on un- 
usual pointed stone, gravity fed water 
tower which formerly supplied three 
neighboring farms. Also a stone and 
frame carriage house-garage, an interest- 
ing clapboard guest house and almost 
two acres of lovely grounds with frontage 
on two roads — A fine property for 


$62,500. 


WYNNE JAMES, JR. 


44 S. Main St. 
New Hope 
794-7694 


alter 348-3514 


the Realtor is asked to answer in- 
come {ах questions regarding real 
estate which technically fall outside 
the realm of his profession. Except 
for a few Realtors who are also ex- 
pertly trained in the tax field, the 
prudent Realtor will advise the client 
to seek a competent professional tax 
accountant or attorney. The wise 
client will understand that the Realtor 
is not just "passing the buck." 

In the coming months I hope to 
bring you brief examples of what you 
should and should not expect of your 
Realtor. If you would like a specific 
question answered, write to “Real 
Estate Questions” Box 235, Warmin- 
ster, Pa. 18974. 


| JOTTINGS | 


Herbert Class, of Class-Harlan, Realtors, 
Doylestown, has a new secretary. Mrs. 
Dorothy Shaw, Carversville, joined the 
staff in April. 


EARLY AMERICAN VINTAGE 
Tastefully restored. Center holl, 7 rms., 
2% baths, 3 fpls. Sep. 2 rm. miniature 
stone house. Small barn. 4% fenced 
acres. $57,000 


CLASS-HARLAN 
Realtors 348-8111 
15 W. State St., Doylestown, Pa 


Are you looking for a home in Central 


Bucks? The perfect home for you and 


your family, designed and built. to «suit 
your needs and incorporating vour “pet 
nicas” on the site of your choice? Then 


A. C. Elman & Sons 


Designers ond Builders of Better Houses 
Since 1909 
348-4320 


56 5. Moin St. Doylestown 


PICTURESQUE AND PRACTICAL 

Practical because, located in a charm- 
ing old world village, you may walk to 
the store, dine at a fascinating Inn, 
enjoy the beautiful Delaware River. Pic- 
turesque, because the acre setting pro- 
vides green lawns with paths to wander 
on, towering old shade, and a marvelous, 
modern, filtered swimming pool. There's 
ALSO a handsome, old, restored stone 
house (4 bedrooms, 2 baths) with delight- 
ful living, dining and sunning rooms, a 
heated garage and stone studio with log 
burning fireplace. $32,500. 


WYNNE JAMES, JR. Жыл 


44 S. Main St. Office: 348-3514 or 348-4020 84 Main Street 


New Hope : Р 
794-7494 Residence: 348-9130 Doylestown, Pa. 


WILLIAM C. HEISE 
REALTORS 


is 


REALTOR 


Specializing i^ Country Property 


Elmwood 7-3543 


Quokertown (Bucks Co) Pa 


536-5 
536-5104 Richboro, Ра 


Spacious 2 story colonia! on big land- 
scaped lot. 
Ist floor: Foyer, living room with fire- 
place, dining room, modern kitchen, 
poneled den, laundry, powder room. 
2nd floor: Master bedroom with dressing 
area & tile both, 4 more bedrooms & 
another tile bath. 
Full basement, rear potio, attached 2 
car garage, hot water oil heot 

$27,500 


JOSEPH BARNESS & SON 


Warrington, Pa. DI 3-0700 


JOHN 2 
onnoll, 


TWO OFFICES TO SERVE YOU 
963 Second Street Pike, Richboro EL 5-3770 


311 Levittown Shopping Center, Levittown WI 6-7500 
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Business Committee, which I did for 
several years. Then I found myself on 
the Board of Directors." 

As one of three coordinators from 
the Small Business Committee, Lor- 
raine Goodnoe was instrumental in 
setting up with the Community Col- 
lege an eight-week one-night-a-weck 
seminar held at the College and end- 
ing the end of April. The subject of 
instruction. was small business and 
how to avoid unnecessary failures. 

Howard MacCorkle, of the Bucks 
County Credit Burcau, and Chairman 
of the Small Business Committee 
headed the program. 

"| personally feel it was а good 
thing and we hope to do it again," he 
says. Open to businessmen of the 
community, the classes were given by 
local businesspeople who have made 
à success of their own businesses. 

"So many people." says MacCorkle, 
"go into business not knowing any- 
thing about business. A plumber may 
be а good plumber and want to be 
on his own. So he opens his own 
plumbing establishment. But because 
he doesn't realize that bookkeeping 
and taxes and many other things enter 
into question, the business fails.” 

A publicized statistic states that 


some 440,000 businesses start annu- 
ally in the United States — and some 
40.000 either change hands, merge 
with other businesses — or fail. The 
seminar was geared in particular to 
the last group. 

"Fm not particularly 
about women in business," says Mrs. 
Goodnoc. "Again, I feel that so long 
as а woman is needed at home this is 
her prime responsibility. Some women 
may go into business because this is 
what they would ‘rather’ do. I don't 
feel this is ап honest way of looking 
at it; of course, if a woman isn't need- 
ed at home then I feel she has a great 
deal to offer in the business world. 

“Certainly when you talk business 
you are talking ‘dealing with women’. 
А woman's viewpoint is necessary 
here. And very few businesses don't 
include women; so | don't see why 
women shouldn't be on Boards and 
what have you. 

"Anyway," she says, 
and ГЇЇ do what I can. 
Lorraine Goodnoe's overt sense of 


‘gung-ho’ 


“Im there 


responsibility colors many of her 
her thoughts and actions. 
"| think that what a person is 


gradually emerges — it doesn't come 
upon him suddenly. When he sees 


there is something to do — and he 
does it — this says something about 


Monterey 2-Door Hardtop 


FOSS-HUGHES LINCOLN-MERCURY 


Dclaware Valley's Oldest Dealership 
Cross Keys, Doylestown, Pa. 
Phone 348-9046 


1 EARN MORE 
> 


EY. E 


277 и 1866 • 


з/ оп your SAVINGS 


$100,000,000 ASSETS 


2% 


Current 
Annuol 
Dividend 


[НОмМЕМТү /$ [АЎЇМ@8 ` 


and Loan Association 


201 $. Bellevue Avenue, Langhorne, Pa. * 
MAIN OFFICE: 4806 Frankford Avenue, 
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Phila. 24, Pa 


Phone SKyline 7-2222 
4 Other Offices 


his personality. I fecl that when a 
person takes the initiative in some- 
thing and does it because it's there 
to be done and not because he's ‘told’ 
to do it, a feeling of se/f unfolds and 
I believe he begins to learn what and 
who he is..." 

Making what she calls an “un- 
educated statement” about the hot- 
and-cold racial question, she says “I 
have some strong feelings about it. 
First of all I feel that the Negro has 
been forced into his position of pas- 
sivity from slavery where they were 
beat, some of them, into submission, 
when they weren't allowed to have an 
education and their families were 
separated and taken away. And now 
we say 'you can't do anything with 
them because they have no sense of 
family ties — they don't know what 
it's like being part of a family unit’. 
Or we say *you can't do anything with 
them because they aren't educated and 
don't seem to want, some of them, an 
education." 

"In my opinion all the things we 
forced on the Negro we now blame on 
him and criticize him for — we con- 
demn him for what we, ourselves, 
have done to him." 

Being the mother of three teen- 
agers, she admits that "teenagers сап 
be upsetting at times," but, removing 
her shoes and doubling her legs under 
her, she laughs. “They hold promise, 
too, teenagers do. I'm concerned, 
however, with the lack of responsibil- 
ity that some teenagers exhibit. But 
a parent can't ‘talk’ to a child. Words 
mean very little to children or teen- 
agers, I have found. Example is the 
best, the only, teacher. When a parent 
tells a child to be honest in his exams 
and then cheats on his income tax 
statement this is defeating one's own 


purpose..." 

In answering a question concern- 
ing today's mode of dress among the 
teenagers, Mrs Goodnoe thinks for a 
minute, then says, “1 don't like some 
of the fads — the long hair for boys, 
the extremely short skirts for girls, 
and all that. This kind of 'extreme' 
fashion tends to ‘pre-label’ a kid; you 
know, the leather jacket, motorcycle- 
type of label. The kids are labeled 
with an image that fashion conjures 
in the minds of observers. And the 
child isn't given a chance to say 
"Well, l'm wearing this or that be- 
cause I like it, not because it's the 
thing to do or the way to act... 

"Teenagers have a rough time of 
it, really," concludes Lorraine Good- 
noe, mother and  businesswoman, 
"finding themselves and fitting them- 
selves into the world about them. 
Like everyone else they have to be 
understood for themselves — and 
loved in the same way.” 

Next Month: Charles Darrow 
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be the best of prophets. . . . “Pardon 
me, Sir," he began tentatively, "can I 
help you? Are you all right? 

The man, who was in the process 
of lighting a fresh cigarette from the 
still glowing butt of the one he'd just 
finished, looked up startled. *Huh?" 

“I mean . . . if you're unwell, per- 
haps 1... A doctor . . ." The Angel 
was aware that his head ached. Flus- 
tered, he felt lost and suddenly home- 
sick before the other's hostile stare. 

"Unwell? Whatdya mean? You 
some kind of nut or something? I'm 
just standing here minding my own 
business, Mister. and maybe you 
oughta do the same!" He began to 
laugh. His face turned brick red, his 
laughter caught and he  choked, 
wheezed, gasped. The blood beneath 
his cheeks turned dull purple. 

The Angel stood staring at him 
while behind him the traffic. flashed 
by. Unconsciously he raised the now 
blackened handkerchief to his nose, 
but not before he caught the taint of 
the fatal benzypyrenes. As though, he 
thought, the car makers and the oil 
companies wanted to guarantee that 
lungs would ulcerate, explode into 
vast colonies of cancer cells. God, he 
added, for he had worried from the 
day he was born until the day he had 
died and it was far too late now to 
break the habit, God, surely we 
Angels aren't doomed to anything this 
terrible! Surely, only mortals can fill 
slowly with their own fluids, drown 
in the waste products of their own de- 
composing tissues, strangle in in- 
flamed membranes turned to running 
sores. Nevertheless, he crossed him- 
self—not to save his soul, for that had 
already been accomplished — but 
only to save the human body the 
Heavenly Stores had issued him. 

The man began to hawk deep in 
his throat, and with a shudder that 
shook his halo within the brim of his 
hat and quivered his folded wings, the 
Angel turned on his heel and rushed 
away, his soul stricken in pity and 
horror. He almost gave up. His dis- 
couragement was profund, but he told 
himself that God was counting on 
him, and so the sense of duty en- 
grained in a lifetime devoted to an 
occupation he could no longer re- 
member pressed him on. Wherever he 
saw smoke belching from factories or 
stores ог apartment buildings, he 
rushed in to remonstrate with the 
owners, the managers, the foremen— 
anyone he could buttonhole and force 
to stand still long enough to hear him 
out. The results were all the same; no 
one paid him the slightest heed. In- 
stead, they reached differing states of 
fury and in more than one place he 


A tribute to 
NEW HOPE 


for the pleasure it gives 
to its many visitors 


E. 
D 4 
- 
#/# 
ix 


New Hope means many things to many people. To the 
gourmet, it means the many charming restaurants which 
provide cuisines to please even the fussiest of food 
connoisseurs. To the theatre lover, it means the many 
excellent performances staged in the playhouse there. 
And to the shopper, it means the host of unusual gifts, 
antiques, and other treasures to be found in the delightful 


shops. 


We are proud to be members of the New Hope 


community. 


The Bell Telephone Company of Pennsylvania 


was escorted bodily out into the street 
again. Ears ringing with curses. taunts, 
angry shouts, he kept on. He took to 
standing on street corners and when 
the lights were red, he would ap- 
proach the drivers’ side and lean 
down to tell them breathlessly his mes- 
sage. Here again in their shock and 
fury, more than one almost knocked 
him down as they gunned away from 
him fast, shrouding him in carbon 
monoxide and benzypyrene fumes. 
Finally, toward sunset, though the 
fact the sun was there in the sky at all 
could be ascertained only by a glance 
at the hour hand of his wristwatch. 
he came into а shabby square where 
sickly, yellowed trees raised mottled 
limbs over benches and dirt plots that 
must once have held grass. He sat 
down wearily on a bench and stared 
moodily at nothing. Only gradually 
did he become aware of the huge 
stone pile of a building across the 
square and the large black letters, 
through which occassional glints of 
the original gilt still shown, proclaim- 


& 


ing CITY HALL. 

Of course, he thought, inspired, the 
Public Health Department! 

He bounded to his feet and in his 
excitement he only just caught himself 
from unfurling his wings and flying to 
what he was sure now was success. 
In the lobby he took one look at the 
crowd waiting by the elevator bank 
and went on to take the stairs two at 
a time. Running up and down the 
corridors on cach floor, he arrived at 
last at the proper office, and here .. . 
here he found one half a miracle; he 
was greeted with enthusiasm, sym- 
pathy. interest. He poured out his 
concern and the admonition he was 
sent to convey—that time was running 
out, and the grey-haired, portly official 
nodded in agreement and even drew 
him to a large wall map covering the 
entire end of the office. 

"Yes, yes, we're terribly concerned. 
The problem is getting out of hand. 
We've just begun a rescarch project, 
our fourth in as many years, to study 

continued on page 34 
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the long term effects of the different 
pollutants. It’s very difficult. The 
solution is not at all casy." 

"But . . . people are dying because 
of it years before their time!" 

"Oh. yes, that's true. But we don't 
know exactly whats killing them. 
which pollutant is responsible, and 
before we can ask industry to take 
steps, you know, we have to be sure. 
Here, you can see from these green 
areas where respiratory diseases have 
a high incidence. The black is lung 
cancer. Here, it's very high in the 
city’s industrial center, but exactly 
why it fans out in these . . . well, 
spokes like this, we don't know." 

"Like a wheel," the Angel mur- 
mured, staring at the thick black lines 
which did, indeed, resemble the 
spokes of a wheel with the dark mass 
in the center as the hub. There was 
even a partial rim around the north- 
ern section of the city. 

“It's very strange," the official re- 
marked. "We don't have the answer 
yet. But let me assure you we're do- 
ing everything we can and will con- 
tinue our efforts to solve this problem. 
Of course, we're short of funds, which 
greatly hampers the Department, as 
I'm sure you can understand. | have 
only a few technicians. I need at least 
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a dozen more. Well, and now, Sir, if 
you'll forgive me, Гус a meeting to 
attend." 

And then the Angel found himself 
in the hall again, not greatly enlight- 
ened, not altogether reassured, yet 
heartened that at last he'd been listen- 
ed to. Yet, he moved slowly down 
the stairs he wasn't quite convinced 
that the official was motivated by any 
great sense of urgency, nor did he 
seem a likely candidate as a passion- 
ate prophet who would warn the 
world. No, I haven't found him yet, 
he thought, finding himself in the 
lobby once more. But where will I 
look now? Dejectedly, he moved 
across the lobby which reminded him 
somewhat of a mausoleum with its 
marble floor and pillars; then he saw 
the wall map. Walking closer, he dis- 
covered that it was a plot of the main 
traffic arteries superimposed in bright 
red on city blocks and streets. Shock- 
ed, he recognized the wheel-like pat- 
tern, the red mass of the hub at the 
industrial center, the thick red spokes 
fanning outward, and even the par- 
tial rim in the northern suburbs where 
an expressway bypassed the city. 

"There it is!” he cried aloud. 
"There's the answer plain as day!" 
His voice carried, echoing, through 
the lobby. People scurrying past 


turned startled faces and an informa- 
tion clerk nestled within a circular 
desk cried, “I beg your pardon, Sir?" 

In his excitement, he spun on his 
heel, gesturing toward the map. 
"Look, it's the cars. the traffic, and 
all that industry! Can't you sce? All 
you need to do is stop it! Stop it!" 

People halted, clumping, staring 
open-mouthed, and then their gazes 
sharpened swiftly from amazement to 
hostility. The information clerk cried 
shrilly, "You'd better leave. You'd 
better go right now!", and it seemed 
to the Angel that she was frantically 
pushing a button on her desk over and 
over. He started toward her, wanting 
to explain, but а commotion broke 
out at the end of a hall and a uni- 
formed guard burst through a swing- 
ing door and approached on the run. 

Frightened, the Angel darted away 
and into the street where his tender 
nostrils were immediately assailed by 
a fuliginous mixture of hydrocarbons, 
ozone, benzpyrene, and a host of other 
chemicals. Ah, he thought, wanting to 
weep, how can I find a prophet when 
no one will listen, no one will even 
try to understand? It's all around 
them, clearly there, and they won't 
look, they won't see it. I give up. 1 
can find no prophet here, no man to 
care . . . Head hanging, his face pale 
with weariness and the sickness of his 
soul, he unfurled his wings in defeat 
and spiralled slowly upward through 
the stinking pall that soon obscured 
even the tallest buildings. Nor was he 
surprised to see, when he'd left the 
city far behind, that he could trace 
the spokes of the wheel in the plumes 
from thousands of automobile ex- 
hausts that melded in long streamers 
to hang like furry caterpillars above 
the highways. And out there beyond 
the suburbs he saw the yellow brown 
dust pouring from rock quarries, and 
à huge steel mill belching forth moly- 
bdenum particles, and beyond it an 
aluminum plant spewing forth flour- 
ides, and just below a thousand acre 
farm being sprayed with pesticides; 
and he noticed that for miles around 
the city, the vegetation looked wan 
and sickly, what crops there were 
looked stunted while acres of once 
plowed land lay fallow under sparce 
yellowed weeds and pastures, still 
showing traces of browsing animals, 
lay empty in the haze. 

“I tried," he cried aloud, as though 
in apology. "I tried, but it's very diffi- 
cult to dissuade the would-be suicide. 
I tried and I'm sorry," he repeated, 
addressing the choked earth. "Now 
God will have to handle this His Own 
Way. Oh, I am sorry... ." 

Only when he had risen all the way 
to Heaven did he allow himself to 
draw a full breath. 
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the construction of two multi-purpose 
and sieht flood control reservoirs in 
Watershed — estimated to cost 
25 million dollars. This is a signifi- 
cant investment with which the citizens 
and taxpayers of Bucks County will 
have to reckon for some 40 years. 
Naturally, the Association has a great 
interest in its sucess. 

The panel on Air Pollution Con- 
trol, moderated by Dr. Richard I. 
Darnell, chairman of the Bucks 
County Board of Health, was told 
by Dr. Henry Wohlers, "Either ac- 
cept federal control on air pollution 
or formulate an air conservation pro- 
gram for large areas of the United 
States involving many states." 

Dr. Wohlers, who is directing an air 
pollution study for the Regional Con- 
ference of Elected Officials, referred 
to the menace as "your problem". 
The responsiblity of industry to help 
fight air pollution was acknowledged 
by Stanley Paist, manager of water 
and air conservation for the Rohm 
and Haas chemical company. 

Dr. George Raab, who moderated 
the panel on Education in Bucks 
County, said that our county has 
been recognized at the state, national, 
and international levels for pioneer- 
ing in many areas of education. Some 
of these were discussed by the panel- 
ists; Dr. Charles Rollins, President 
of the Bucks County Community 
College, and Dr. Charles Brewin of 
the County Office of Education ex- 
plained the objectives and needs of 
the Advisory Council on Post High 
School Education. Vocational Tech- 
nical Education, "Innovative Practices 
Educational Programs, Teacher Train- 
ing, and School Buildings", and “The 
Intermediate Unit" were other areas 
explained and discussed by this group. 


Walter Baily, Bucks County Plan- 
ning Commission staff member in 
charge of Social Planning, moderated 
the panel on Social Planning. Ernest 
Fleming, Executive Director of the 
Bucks County Opportunity Council, 
gave a spirited defense of the Anti- 
Poverty Program in Bucks County. 
He said that he wanted to correct a 
prevalent misconception of the pro- 
gram's image as a “give-away gim- 
mick designed to help only the non- 
white population." Mr. Fleming said 
nothing could be farther from the 
truth here in Bucks County. Of our 
total number of families below the 
poverty level, 95% are white and 
5% are non-white. The problem 
of poverty in Bucks is a total com- 
munity population problem. It deser- 
ves the support of the total community 
and is not restricted to any one par- 
ticular ethnic group. However, the 
major concentrations of poverty 


groups that do exist, occur in and 
around the older boroughs of Lower 
Bucks. 

There were also panels discussing 
Low Cost Housing and Public Trans- 
portation. And Edward G. Michael- 
ian, Westchester, New York, county 
executive, and past president of the 
National Association of Counties, 
said in his dinner address that our 
county’s support of welfare, the com- 
munity college, parks, water and 
sewers, the air port authority, and 
other public services is evidence of 
our participation in the efforts of a 
metropolitan area. 

The Bucks County Planning Com- 
mission says that our planning must 
reconcile the old and the new. In 
1952 only one local community had 
its own planning commission. Today, 
there are over 50 local commissions 
in the 54 municipalities. Since the 
commission was founded in 1951, it 
has stressed the need for orderly 
growth and development patterns; 
and it has offered advice and assist- 
ance to the local municipalities in 
planning their communities. 

Franklin Wood, Executive Direc- 
tor of the Planning Commission, has 
said that our county must keep pace 
with regional planning or we will 
have no voice in mass transportation, 
highway construction, апа other 
similar regional projects. He has said 
that there is a need for a “team effort” 
among the federal, state, county, and 
municipal governments; with each 
doing what it can do best. 

The conference was stimulating and 
successful. Future conferences would 
provide all of us with an opportunity 
to recheck the course of our county 
government, to see where we are, and 
what is ahead. All of the many organ- 
izations who contributed to the success 
of the conference, can take pride in 
the realization that they aided in the 
effort to make the public of Bucks 
County more knowledgeable and our 
government more effective. 
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the courses, for use with other teach- 
ers in the participating schools. Last 
year the Teacher Seminars were con- 
ducted for private and  parochial 
school faculty. This year, upon re- 
quest from the public school teachers, 
а concurrent series of seminars were 
held for them. Approximately thirty 
teachers enrolled, although they re- 
ceived no academic credits for taking 
this course because it was not a col- 
lege extension course. 

The Societys Annual Mecting 
(open to the public) is planned each 
year with a view to better informing 
members of the community concern- 
ing mental health facilities and needs. 
Meetings have been held at the East- 
ern State School and Hospital and the 
Philadelphia State Hospital, both in- 
stitutions which serve the residents 
of Bucks County. Last year Dr. 
James Harris, coordinator of Psy- 
chiatric Affairs of the Pennsylvania 
Hospital and Clinical professor of 
Psychiatry at the University of Penn- 
sylvania School of Medicine gave a 
challenging and thought provoking 
talk entitled "Is the Family Neces- 
sary?" This year Dr. Carl Fenichel, 
director of the League School for 
Emotionally Disturbed Children in 
Brooklyn, on May 2nd, will present 
a film "Search for the Lost Self", and 
will give an interesting perceptive 
commentary on the management, the 
needs and the goals of these deeply 
disturbed young people. 

Through the Society as a unit, and 
more particularly through the attor- 
neys on our Board and through the 
help of Pennsylvania Mental Health, 
we mobilize public support for the 
proper care and treatment of the 
mentally ill and foster legislative 
action to improve State Mental Health 
and Mental Retardation facilities and 
programs. 

For high school and college stu- 
dents the Society provides pamphlets, 
reference lists, the loan of books for 
term paper preparation, undergradu- 
ate and graduate theses, and class 
presentations. At the same time. we 
use these contacts for recruitment of 
prospective candidates for careers in 
Mental Health and Mental Retarda- 
tion, both fields in which there is a 
growing, desperate need for trained 
personnel. 

The Bucks County Mental Health 
Society was organized 18 years ago. 
In December of 1948 a group of lay 
and professional persons met to ex- 
plore the mental health needs of 
Bucks County. It was immediately 
recognized that the county was almost 
totally lacking in means for the pre- 
vention, treatment and possible cure 
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of mental disorders. Out of this ex- 
ploration came two clearly defined 


purposes: — to establish a mental 
health clinic and to foster mental 
health information and education in 
the community. 

Through Dr. Noyes, then superin- 
tendent of Norristown State Hospital, 
the services of Dr. Miles Garber, a 
psychiatrist on his staff, were secured. 
In October, 1949 the clinic opened 
with a staff of three — psychiatrist, 
psychiatric social worker and psy- 
chologist — in Court House rooms 
offered by Judge Keller. In early 
1950, the clinic was transferred to the 
Swartzlander Community House. By 
1955 it had incorporated as the Tri- 
County Mental Health Clinic (includ- 
ing Bucks, Delaware and Montgomery 
Counties). Norristown Hospital pro- 
vided space and a psychiatrist, the 
Tri-County organization provided all 
other staff. Funds to operate the clin- 
ics in Doylestown and Penndel came 
from the Federal and State Govern- 
ments, plus a contribution from the 
County Commissioners and the Com- 
munity Chest. Each patient paid for 
services according to his ability. 

In May, 1958, the Court of Com- 
mon Pleas granted a charter to the 
Mental Health Guidance Center of 
Bucks County and at this point, the 
Tri-County Clinic ceased to exist. The 
new clinic selected its own board and 
Mrs. Elliston P. Morris, who had been 
the moving spirit in the establishment 
of the Clinic resigned shortly after 
from the Bucks County Mental Health 
Society Board to continue until very 
recently on the Board of the Mental 
Health Guidance Center, now known 
as the Psychiatric Center of Bucks 


County, with broadly extended serv- 
ices in Central and Upper Bucks m 
also in Lower Bucks. 

The growth of the Bucks Count; 
Mental Health Society would have 
been impossible without the guidance 
and the informed help of the Board 
and staff of Pennsylvania Mental 
Health, with whom we have a char- 
tered affiliation. Through this affilia- 
tion we have had the additional stim- 
ulus of the countrywide scope of the 
National Association for Mental 
Health with its distinguished Board, 
fine Staff, Professional Advisory 
Committees and Research Founda- 
tion. 

Dr. Burandas, president of the 
Bucks County Mental Health Society 
recently said: 

‘ ‘One may reasonably expect that at 
some time or other the conscience of 
the community will awake and ad- 
monish it that the poor man has as 
much right to help for his mind as he 
now has to the surgeon’s means of 
saving his life.’ So stated Sigmund 
Freud some decades ago. But in how 
many communities is this conscience 
now awakened? 

“Research and clinical studies show 
that ‘minds can be mended’ with 
early, adequate and total care — 
throughout every phase of emotional 
disturbance and mental illness. 
“Prevalent throughout our nation 
today, as never before in human his- 
tory, is the concern for the optimum 
development of the individual. Evi- 
dence to support the sincerity and 
degree of concern is found in legisla- 
tion, the commitment of vast sums of 
money, and armies of workers in the 
Peace Corps, Civil Rights Movements, 
and Operation Head-Start for pre- 
school children. Ostensibly, the mas- 
sive efforts will serve to raise individ- 
uals to new social and economic levels 
through education. Never before has 
our nation been better prepared, tech- 
nologically, to undertake responsi- 
bilities of this scope and magnitude. 
“The future places responsibilities on 
the Bucks County Mental Health 
Society for broadened educational ac- 
tivities which call for imaginative, ex- 
panding programs and the active par- 
ticipation of more members. Mental 
health is not a problem indigenous to a 
segment of society; it is the entire 
community's challenge, and the Bucks 
County Mental Health Society seeks 
interested members and participants 
in community education to join in 
helping to attain the goals of an in- 
formed public, increased facilities for 
mental patients, educational programs 
for emotionally disturbed children, 
and additional services which lead to 
the optimum development of our 
human resources." 
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Gratefully acknowledged are the generous, public- 
spirited business neighbors who make possible this 
friendly call of greeting by your Welcome Wagon 
Hostess on behalf of the civic, religious, cultural and 
social service organizations of the community. 
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